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ACT I. Sczexzs TI. 
Enter a Merchant and Herman, 


Merchant, 


s he then taken? * 

Her. And brought back ev'n now Sir, 
Mer. He was not in Diſgrace ? 
Her. No man more loy*d, 2 
Nor more deſerv d it, being the only 
a Man 

| That durſt be honeſt in this Court. 


We have heard abroad, Sir, that the State hath ſuffer'd 


A great Change fiace the Counteſs's Death. 111 
Az Hex 
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Hep. It hath, Sir, | . 

Mer. My five Years Abſence hath kept me a Stranger 
Lo much to all the Occurrents of my Country, 
As you ſhall bind me for ſome ſhort Relation 
To make me underſtand the preſent Times. 

Her. I muſt begin then with a War was made, 
And ſev'n Years with all Cruelty continued, 
Upon our Flanders by the Duke of Brabant: 
The Cauſe grew thus ; during our Earl's Minority, 
Wolfort, who now uſurps, was employ'd thither 
To treat about a Match between our Earl 
And the Daughter and Heir of Brabant : During which 

Treaty | 

The Brabander pretends this Daughter was 
Stoll'n from his Court, by Practice of our State, 
Tho' we are all confirm'd, *twas a ſought Quarre] 


To lay an unjuſt Gripe upon this Earld om, 


It being here believ'd, the Duke of Brabant 

Had no ſuch Loſs. . This War upon't proclaim'd, 

Our Earl being then a Child, altho' his Father 

Good Gerrard liv'd, yet in reſpect he was 

Chos'n by the Counteſs's Favour for her Huſband, 

And but a Gentleman, and Flercx holding 

His Right unto this Country from his Mother, 

The State thought fit in this defenſive War, 

Welfert being then the only Man of Mark, 

To make him General. Mer. W hich place we have heard 

He did diſcharge with Honeur. Her. Ay, ſo long, 

And with fe bleſt Succeſſes, that the Brabander 

Was forc*d (his Treaſure waſted, and the Choice 

Of his beſt Men of Arms tired, or cut off) 

To leave the Field, and ſound a baſe Retreat 

Back to his Country: But ſo broken both 

In Mind and Means, e'er to make Head again, 

That hitherto he fits down by his Lots, | 

Not daring, or for Honour, or Revenge, 

Again to tempt his Fortune. But this Victory 

More broke our State, and made a deeper Hurt 

In Flanders, than the greateſt Overthrow 

She eber receiv'd : For Volſart, now behold ing 

Himſelf and Actions in We flattering Glaſs , 
O 
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Of Self-defervings, and that cheriſh*d b Tr 
The ftrong Aſſurance of his Pow'r, for then 
All Captains of the Army were his Creatures, 
The common Soldier too at his Devotion, 
Made ſo by full Indulgence to their Rapines 
And ſecret Bounties ; this Strength too well known, 
And what it cou'd effect, ſoon put in Practice, 
As further'd by the Childhood of the Earl, 
And their Improvidence, that might have piert'd' 
The Heart of his Deſigns, gave him Oceaſion 
To ſeize the whole; and in that plight you find it, 
Mer. Sir, I receive the Knowledge of ys much, 
As a choice Favour from e Her. Only | muſt add, 
Bruges holds out, Mer. Whither, Sir, lam going, 
For there laſt Night I had a Ship put in, 
And my Horſe waits me. 
Her, I wiſh you a good Journey. Exeunt. 


Enter Wolfort, Hubert, &c. 


Noel. What ? Hubert ſtealing from me? Who difarm'd 
him ? , | | 

It was more than I commanded ; take your Sword, 

am beſt guarded with it in your Hand, | 

I have ſeen you uſe it nobly. Hub. And will turn it 

On my own Boſom, e' er it ſhall be drawn | 

Un worthily, or rudely. . Wou'd you leave me 

Without a Farewel, Hubert ? Fly a Friend 

Unwearied in his Study to advance you ? 

What have I e*er poſleſs'd which was not yours? 

Or either did not court you to command it ? 

Who ever yet arriv'd to any Grace, 

Reward or Truſt from me, but his Approaches 

Were by your fair Reports of him preterr*d ? 

And what is more, I made myſelf your Servant, 

In making you the Maſter ot thoſe Secrets 

Which not the Rack of Conſcience could draw from me 

Nor 1, when I aſk'd Mercy, truſt my Prayers wih; 

Yet after theſe Ailurances of Love, | 

Theſe T'yes and Bonds of Friendſhip, to forſake me; 

Forſake me as an Enemy? Come, you muſt 

Give me a Reaſon, Hub. Sir, And fo 1 will, 
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If I may do't in private, and you hear it. [down, 
Wol. All leave the Room; You have your Will, fit 
And uſe the Liberty of our firft Friendſhip. 
Hub, Friendſhip ! When you provꝰd Traitor firſt, that 
vaniſh'd, 
Nor do I owe you any Thought but Hate. 
I know my Flight hath forfeited my Head ; 
And ſo I may make you firſt underſtand 
What a ſtrange Monſter you have made yourſelf, 
T welcome it. Vol. To me this is ſtrange Language: 
Hub, To you! Why what are you 
Wot. Your Prince and Maſter, 
The Earl of Flanders, Hub. by a proper Title ! 
Rais'd to it by Cunning, Circumvention, Force, 
Blood, and Proſeriptions. Wol. And in all this Wiſdom- 
Had I not. Reaſon? When by Gerrard's Plots 
I ſhou'd have firſt been callꝰd to a ſtrict Accompt 
How, and which Way I had conſum'd that Maſs 
Of Money, as they term it, in the War, 
Who under-hand had by his Miniſters 
Detracted my great Action, made my Faith 
And Loyalty ſufpefted, in-which failing 
He ſought my Life by Practice, 
Hub. With what Forehead 
Do you ſpeak this to me ? Who, as I know't, 
Muſt, and will ſay *tis falſe. Vol. My Guard there. 
Hus. Sir, You bad me ſit, and promis'd you would 
hear, 
Which I nox ſay you ſhall; not a Sound more, 


For I that am Contemner of my own, 


Am Maſter of your Life ; then here's a ſword 
Between you and all Aids, fir ; Though you blind 
"The credulous Beaſt, the Multitude, you paſs not 
Theſe groſs Untruths on me. Vol, How! Groſs Untruths! 
Hub. Ay, and it is favourable Language ; 
They had been in a mean Man Lies, and foul ones. 
WWol. You take ſtrange Licence. 
Hub. Ves, were not thoſe Rumours 
Of being call'd unto your Anſwer, ſpread 
By your own Followers ? And weak Gerrard wrought 
Bat by your cunning Practices, to believe ER 
| at 
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That you were dangerous; yet not to be 
Puniſh*d by any formal Courſe of Law, 
But firſt to be made ſure, and have your Crimes 
Laid open after, which your quaint Train taking 
Vou fled unto the Camp, and there crav'd humbly 
Protection for your innocent Life, and that, 
Since you had 'ſcap*d the Fury of the War, 
You might not fall by Treaſon: And for Proof 
You did not for your own Ends make this Danger; 
Some that had been before by you ſuborn'd 
Came ſorth, and took their Oaths they had been hir'd 
By Gerrard to your Murther: This once heard, 
And eaſily believ'd, th' inraged Soldier, 
Seeing no further than the outward Man, 
Snatch'd haſtily his Arms, ran to the Court, 
Kill'd all that made reſiſtance, cut in pieces 
Such as were Servants, or thought Friends of Gerrard, 
Vowing the like to him. Vol. Will you yet end? 
Hub. Which he foreſeeing, with his Son, the Earl, 
Forſook the city; and by ſecret ways, 
As you gave out, and we would gladly have it, 
Eſcap'd their Fury: Though *tis mo e than fear'd 
They fell among the reſt: Nor ſtand you there 
To let us only: mourn the impious means 
By which you got it, but your Cruelties ſince 
So: far tranſcend your former bloody Ills, 
As if.compar*d, they only would appear 
Eſſays of Miſchief; do not ſtop your Ears, 
More are behind yet. Vol. O repeat them not, 
Tis Hell to hear them nam'd. 
Hub. Yon ſhould have thought, 
That Hell would be your Puniſhment when you did them, 
A Prince, in nothing but your Princely Luſts, 

And boundleſs Rapines. Vol. No more, I beſeech you. 
Hub. Who was the Lord of Houſe or Land, that ſtood 
Within the Proſpect of your covetous Eye! | 

Hol. You are ia this to me a greater Tyrant, 
Than e'er I was to any. Hub. I end thus 
The general Grief. Now to my private Wrong; 
The Loſs of Gerrard's Daughter Jaculin: 
The hop'd-for Partner of my lawful Bed, EN 
: ou 
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Your Cruelty hath frighted from mine Arms ; ( 
And her I now was wandering to recover, | 

| Think you 1 had not Reaſon now to leave you, 

When you are grown fo juſtly odious, 

That ev'n my Stay here, with your Grace and Favour, 
Makes my Life irkſome? Here ſurely take it, 

And do me but this Fruit af all your Friendſhip, 

That ] may die by you, and not your Hang man. 

Mol. Oh Hubert, theſe your Words and Reaſons have 
As well drawn Drops of Blood from my griev'd Heart, 
As theſe Tears from mine Eyes. Deſpiſe them not. 

By all that's ſacred, J am ſerious, Hubert. 

You have now made me ſenſible, what Furies, 

Whips, Hang-men, and Tormentors, a bad Man 

Does ever bear about him : Let the Good 

That you this Day have done, be ever number'd 

The firſt of your beſt Actions. Can you think 

Where Gui is, or Gerrard, or your Love, 

Or any elſe, or all that are proſcrib'd ? 

I will reſign what I ufurp, or have 

Unjuſtly forc'd, the Days I have to live 

Are tco too few to make them Satisfaction 

With any Penitence : Yet I vow to practiſe 

All ofa Man. Has. O that your Heart and Tongue 
Did not now differ! Vel. By my Griefs they do not, 
Take the good Pains to ſearch them out: Tis worth it 
You have made clean a Leper : Truſt me, you have, 
And made me once more fit for the Society, 

] hope, of good Men. Huh. Sir, do not abuſe 

My Aptneſs to believe. Vol. Suſpect not you 

A Faith that's built upon ſo true a Sorrow: 

Make your own Saſeties; Aſk them all the Tyes 
Humanity can give; Hemtirke too ſhall 

Along with your fo wiſh'd Diſcovery, 

And in my Name proſeſs all that you promiſe 

And I will give you this Help to't: 1 have 

Of late recevi'd certain Intelligence, 

That ſome of them are in or about Breges 

To be found out; which! did then interpret, 

To be the Cauſe of that Town's landing out againſt me j 
But now am glad, it may direct your Purpoſe 
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Of giving them their Safety, and me Peace. 
Hub. Be conſtant to your Goodneſs, and you have it. 


[Execunte. 
SCENE II. 


Enter Three Merchants. 

1 Mer. Tis much what you deliver of this Go/avir. 

2 Mer. But ſhort of what 1 couꝰd, yet have the Country 
Confirm'd it true, and by a general Oath, 14 
And not a Man hazard his Credit in it. 
He bears himſelf with ſuck a Confidence, 
As if he were the Maſter of the Sea, 
And not a Wind upon the Sailor's Compaſs, 
But from one part or other was his Factor, 
To bring him in the beſt Commodities 
Merchant e'er ventur'd for. I Mer. Tis ſtrange. 

2 Mer. And yet 
This does in him deſerve the leaſt of Wonder, 
Compar'd with other his peculiar Faſhions, 
Which all admire : He's young, and rich, at lcat 
Thus far reputed ſo, that fince he liv*d 
In Brages, there was never brought g Harbour 
So rich a Bottom, but his Bill wou'd paſs 
Unqueſtion'd for her Lading. 3 Mer. Vet he till 
Continues a good Man, 2 Mer. So good, that but 
To doubt him, wou'd beheld an Injury, 
Or rather Malice, with the beſt that traffick ; 
But this is nothing, a great Stock and Fortune, 
Crowning his Judgment in his Undertakings 
May keep him upright that way: But that Wealth 
Should want the Power to make him dote on it, 
Or Yeuth teach him to wrong it, bet commends 
His conſtant Temper ; for his outward Habit, 
'Tis ſuitable to his preſent Courſe of Life: 
His Table furaiſh'd well, but not with Dainties 
That pleaſe the Appetite only for their Rareneſs, 
Or their dear Price: Nor giv'n to Wine or Women, 
Beyond his Health, or Warrant of a Man, 
I mean a good one: And fo lov: s his Eſtate, 
He will not hazard it at Play ; nor lend 


Upon the Aflurance of a well-penn'd. Letter 
, * | l Although, 
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Although a Challenge ſecond the Denial, | 
From fuch as make th Opinion of their Valour 
Their Means of Feeding. | 

1 M.. Theſe are Ways to thrive, 
And the Means not curs'd. 2 Mer. What follows this, 
Makes many Ventures with him, in their Wiſhes, . 
For his Proſperity : For when Deſert 0-31 
Or Reaſon leads him to be liberal, 
His noble Mind and ready Hand contend 
Which can add moft to his free Courtefi-s,.. 
Or in their Worth, or Speed to make them ſo. 
Is there a Virgin of good Fame wants Dower ? 
He is a Father to her; or a Soldier 
That in his Country's Service, from the War 
Hath brought home only Scars, aud Want? His Houſe 
Receives him, and relieves him with that Care 
As if what he poſſeſsꝰd had been laid up 
For ſuch good Uſes, and he the Steward of it. 
But I ſhould loſe myſelf to ſpeak him further, 
And ſtale in my Relation, the much good 
You may be Witneſs of, if your Remove | 
Fiom Bruges be not ſpeedy. 1Mer. This Report, 
J do aſlure you, will not haſten it, 
Nor wou'd | wiſh a better Man to deal with 
For what I am to part with. 3 Mer. Never doubt it; 
He is your Man and ours; only 1 wiſh 
His too much Forwardneſs to embrace all Bargaing 
Sink him not in the end. 2 Nr. Have better Hopes, 
For my part J am confident, here he comes. 


Enter Goſwin, and the fourth Merchant. 


Go/. I take it at your own Rates, your Wine of Cyprus, 
But for your Canay Sugars, they have met 
With ſuch foul Weather, and are priz'd ſo high, | 
I cannot fave in them. 4Mer. I am unwilling 
To ſeek another Chapman : Make me offer 
Of ſomethingnear the Price, that may aflure me 
You can deal for them. Gy/. I both can, and will, 
But not with too much Loſ> ; your Bill of Lading. 
Speaks of two hundred Chei:s, valued by you 
At thirty thouſand Gilders, I will have.them A 
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Or thrown your Men o'er board, then he deſerv'd 
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At twenty eight ; ſo in the Payment of 

Three thouſand Sterling, you fail only in 

Two hundred Pound. 4 Mer. You know they are ſo 
cheap: — — 27 | 4 

Ge/ Why look you, I'II deal fairly; theres in Priſon, 

And at your Suit, a Pirate, but unable N | 

To make you Satisfaction, and paſt hope 

To live a Week, if you ſhould proſecute 

What you can prave againſt him : Set him free, 

And you. ſhall nave. your Money to a Stiver, 

And preſent Payment. 4Mer. This is above Wonder, 

A Merchant of your Rank, that have at Sea 

So many Bottoms in the Danger of 

Theſe Water- Thieves, ſhou'd be a Means to ſave em; 

It more importing you, for your own Safety, | 

To be at Charge to ſcour the Sea of them, 

Than ſlay the Sword of Juſtice, that is ready 

To fall on one fo conſcious of his Guilt, 

That he dares not deny it. Gy. You miſtake. me, 

If you think 1 wou'd cheriſh in this Captain 

The Wrong he did to you, or any Man ; ER 

J lately was with him, (having firſt, from others 

True Teſtimony, been aſſured a Man 

Of more Deſert never put from the Shore) 

I read his Letters of Mart from this State granted 

For the Recov'ry of ſuch Loſſes, as 

He had received in Spain, was that he aim'd at, 

Not at three Tuns of Wine, Biſket, or Beef, 

Which his Neceſſity made him take from you. 

If he had pillag'd you near, or ſunk your Ship, 


The Law's extreameſt Rigor. But ſince Want 
Of what he could not live without, compelPd him 
To That he did (which yet our State calls Death) 
I pity his Misfortunes ; and to work you 
To (ome Compaſſion of them, I come up 
To your own Price: Save him, the Goods are mine; 
If not, ſeek elſe-waere, I'li not deal for them® 
4Mer. Well Sir, tor your Love, I will once be led 
To change my Purpoſe, Go/, For your Profit rather, 
\J 


4 Mer. 
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4 Mer. I'll preſently make Means ſor h Diſcha 
Till when, I — _ 2 Mer. What do you think 
this? 
1 Mer. As ofa Deed of noble Pity, guided 
By a ſtrong judgment. 2 Mer. Save you, Maſter 
Gœ/avin. 
Geſ. Good Day to all. 
2 Mer. We bring you the Refuſal 
Of our Commodities. G /. Are you the Owners 
Of the Ship that laſt Night put into the Harbour? 
1 Mer. Both of the Ship and Lading. G /. What's 
the Freight? 
1 Mer. Indico, Cochineel, choice China Stuff. 
3 Mer. And Cloth of Gold, brought from Gambad. 
Go/. Rich Lading, 
For which I were your Chapman, but I am 
Already out of Caſh 1 Mer. I'll give you Day 
For the Moiety of all. G. How yy | 
3 Mer. Six Months. | 
Go/. Tis a fair Offer; which if we agree 
About the Prices, I with Thanks accept of, 
And will make. preſent Payment of the reſt 3 
Some two hours henee 1 come aboard. 
1 Mer. The Gunner (hall ipeak you welcome. 
Go/. I'll not fail. 3 Mer. Good morrow. 
[ Excunt Aen. 
Go/. Heav'n grant my Ships a ſafe Return, before 
The Day of this great Payment: As they are 
Expected three Months ſooner; and my Credit 
Stands good with all the World, 


Enter Gerrard. 

Ger. Bleſs my good Maſter. 
The Prayers of your poor Beadſ-man ever ſhall 
Be ſent up for you. G God o' mercy, Clauſe, 
There's ſomething to put thee in mind hereafter 
To think of me. Ger. May he that gave it you, 
Reward yoa for it, with Encreaſe, good Maſter. 

G I thrive the better for thy Prayers, 

Ger. I hope ſo; 

This three Years have I fed upon your Bounties, 


And 
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And by the Fire of your bleſt Charity warm'd me, 
And yet, — Mafter, pardon me that muſt, 
Though I have now refed your A eee 
To make one ſuit more tq . 
G What is't, 7. N 
Ger. Vet do not think me — 1 I beſeech 1 you, 
Since hitherto your Charity hath prevented 
My begging your Relief; tis not "tor Mony, a 
Nor Cloaths, good Maſter, but your good Word for me. 
os 1 thou ſhall have, cdl for: I chink thee 
one 
Ger. To- Morrow then, * Maſter, take the trouble 
Of walking early unto Beggars Buſh, 
And as you ſee me, among others,, h — 
In my Affliction, when you are = Þy, fs 
Which you like beft among us, point (ul a 
And then paſs by, as if you knew me nt... 
Go/. But what will that advantage chf wi 5 RA, 
Ger. O much, Sir, 
"Twill give me the Preheminence of the tel. 
Make me a King among em, and protect me 
From all Abuſe, ſuch as are ftronger, might 
Offer my Age ; Sir, at your better leiſure 5 
J will inform you further of the Good 
It may do to me. Gof, Troth thou mak*ſt me wonder ; ; 
Have you a King, and Common-wealth among you ? 
Ger. We have, and there are States are govern'd worſe. 
Ge/. Ambition among Beggars 
Ger. Many great ones 
Wou'd part with half their 'States, to have the Flace, 
And Credit, to beg in the firſt File, Maſter : 
But ſhall J be ſo much bound to your Furtheran ce 
In my Petition? Go/. That thou ſhalt not miſs of, 
Nor any worldly Care make me forget it ; 
I will be early there. 


Ger. Heav'n bleſs my Maſter. 
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. "BME Princes of the RaggedRegiment, 
on o' the Blood, Prigg, my moſt up · 
., Tight Lord, | 
And theſe, what Name or Title eber 
77 they bear, 
447 af þ 7414mar, or Patrico, Cranke, or Clap- 
N — perdugeon, 
Frater, or MAram- man; I ſpeak to all 
That ſtand in fair Election for the Title 
Of King of Beggars, with the Command adjoining, 
Higggn, your Orator, in this Inter-regnum, 
That, whilom was your Dommerer, doth beeſeech you 
All ta ſtand fair, and put yourſelves in Rank, 
That the firſt Comer may at his firſt View 
Make a free Choice, to ſay up the Queſtion. 
Fer. Pligg. *Tis done Lord Higgen. 
Hig. Thanks to Prince Prigg, Prince Ferret, 
Fer, Well, pray my Maſters all, Ferret be cholcn, 
Ware like to have a merciful mild Prince of me. 
Prigg. A very Tyrant, I, an arrant Tyrant, 
If eber I come to reign, therefore look to't, 
Except you do provide me Hum enough, 
And Lour to bouze with: I muſt have my Capons 
And Turkeys brought me in, with my green Geele, 
And Ducklings in the Seaſon ; fne fat Chickens, 
Or if you chance where an Eye of tame Pheaſants 
Or Partridges are kept, ſee they be mine, 
Or ſtraight 1 ſeize on all your Priviieges, 
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Places, 
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Look over us all, and tell us; we are ſev'n of us, 


Thie Beggars Ba. as 
Places, Reyvenues, Oſfices, as ſorſeit ß; + 
Call in your Crutches, wooden Legs, fulſe Bellies, 
Forc'd Eyes and an with. re e — 
leave jo ( 10411 nd | wa 
A dirty Clout to hou kh 0? your Heads, 0 
Or an old Rag with Butter, Fränkincenſes, 07 
Brimſtone — Roſen, Birdlime, Blood and "Re 
To make you an old: Sore; not ſo much Soap 
As you may foam with i ſch' fal falling Sickneſs z; 
The very Bag you bear, and the brown Diſh - 
Shall bs eſcheated ; all your daintieſt Dells too 
I] will deflower, and take your deareſt Doxics -  - 
From your warm Sides; and then ſome one cold Night 
Ill watch you what old Bara you goto rook in, 
And there I'll ſmother you all i'th muſty Hay. 
Hig. This is W like Indeed : But what would 
. Gas, 
Or Clauſe be here, i either of the m ſhould reign ? 
Clauſe. Beſt aſk an Afs, if he were made a Camel, 
What he wou'd be; or a Dog, an he wes ca >. 
Ginks, I care not what you are, Sirs, F ſhall be 
A Beggar till I'm fure, I find myſelf there. | 
) 34 019673 5! 


Enter Gow in.... 
Snap. O hear a Judge comes, . 
Hig. Cry a Judge, a Judge. nn 
G /. W hat ail you, Sirs! ? What means this Outcry ? 
Heg. Maſter, _ 
A Sort of poor Souls met ; God's Fools, goed Maſter, 
Have had ſome little Variance amongſt our ſelves 
Who ſhould be honeſteſt of us, and which lives 
Uprighteſt i in his Calling: Now, cauſe we thought 
We ne'er ſhould 'gree on't ourſelves, becauſe 
Indeed 'tis hard to ſay; we all reſolv'd, to put it 
To him that ſhould come next, and that 8 your Ma- 
ſterſhip, 
Who I hope, will "termine it at your Mind ſerves your 
Right, and no otherwiſe we aſk it : Which? 
Which does your Worſhip think is he? Sweet Maſter 


Like to the ſev'n wiſe Maſters, or the Planets. 
B 2 Go/. 
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i G. I mould judge this the Man with the grave Beard, 
1 

Clia Os » 8 you. 

CAL wou'd he were, there's { 2 too amongſt 


To > keep yo u all honeft. 
= noe. King of Heav'n go with you. | 
4 Now God reward him, may he never want it. 
10 To comfort ſtill the Poor, in a good Hour. 
| Fer. What is't? See: Snap has got it. 


Snap. A good Crown, marry. 

I} Prig. A Crown of Gold. 

[. Fer, For our new King ; good Luck. 
i Ginks. To the common Treaſure with it; if t be Gold, 

Wy T hither it muſt. 

Prigg. Spoke like a Patriot, Ferre. 

King Claaſe, I bid God fave thee firſt, firſt Clauſe, | 
After this Golden Token of a Crown. 
Where's Orator Higgen with his Gratulating 258892 now | 
In all your Names ? 

Frr. Here he is pumping for t. 

Gin. He hascough'd the ſecond time, tis but once more 
And then it comes. 

Fer So, out with all: Expect now 

Hig. That thou art choſen, venerable Clauſe, 

Our King and Sovereign, Monarch of the Maun ders. 
Thus we throw up our Nab-cheats, firſt for Joy, 
And then our Filches ; laſt, we clap our Fambles, 
Three ſubjeQ Signs, we do it without Envy : 

For who is here did rot wiſh thee choſen, 

Now thou art choſen ? Aſk em, all will ſay ſo, 
Nay ſwear*t ; Tis for the King, but let that paſs, 
When laſt in conference at the Bouzing-Ken 

The other Day we fat about our dead Prince 

Of famous Mem'ry, Reſt go with his Rags, 

And that I ſaw thee at the Table*s End 
Riſe mov'd, and gravely leaning on one Crutch, 
Lift the other like a Scepter at my Head, 

I then preiag'd thou ſhortly would'it be King, 
And now thou art ſo: But what need preſage 
To us, That might have read it in thy Beard 


As 


Oe 


As 


As well as he that choſe thee ? By that Beard 
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Thou wert found out, mark d for Sovereignty. 

O happy Beard! but happier Prince, whoſeB ecard; 

Was ſo remark'd, as naked out our Prince, 

Not bating us a Hair. Long may it grow, 

And thick and fair, that who lives under it, 

May live as ſafe as under Beggars Buß, 

Of which this is the Thing, that but the Type, 
Om. Excellent, excellent Orator, forward good Higper, 

Give him leave to ſpit ; the fine, well-ſpoken Higgen.' 
Hig. This is the Beard, the Buſh, or Buſhy Beard, 

Under whoſe Goldand Silver Reign twas faid, 

So many Ages fince, we all ſhould ſmile. . 

No Impoſitions, Taxes, Grievances, 

Knots in a State, and Whips unto à Subject, 

Lie Lirking in this Beard but all kemb'd out : 

Tf now the Beard be ſuch, what is the Prince 

That owns the Beard? A Father; no, a Grandfather ; 


Nay, the great Grandfather of you his People. 


Hewill not force away your Hens, your Bacon, 
When you have ventur'd hard for't, nor take from you 
The fatteſt of your Puddings: Under him 
Each Man ſhall eat his own ſtoll'n Eggs and Butt er, 
In his own Shade or Sunſhine, to enjoy 
His own dear Dell, Doxy, or Mort, at Night 
In his own Straw, with his own Shirt or Sheet, 
That he hath filch*d that Day, ay, and poſſeſs 
What he can purchaſe, Back, or Belly-cheats 
To his own Prop : He will have no Purveyors 
For Pigs and Poultry. 
C/a. That we muſt have, my learned Orator, 
It is our Will, and every Man to keep | 
In his own Path and Circuit, Hig. Do you hear? 
You muſt hereafter maund on your own Pads, he ſays. 
Cla. And what they get there is their own; beſides 
To give good Words, | 
Hig. Do you mark? To cut been Whids,. 
That is the ſecond Law. Cla. And keep a-Foot 
The humble and' the common phraſe of Beggiag, 
Leſt Men difcover us. Hig. Yes, and cry ſometimes, 
To move Compaſſion ; Sir, there is a Table, 
| | Tl at 
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That doth command all theſe Things, and enjoin's em 
Be perfect in their Crutches, their feign'd Plaiſters, 
And their torn Paſsports, with the Ways to ſtammer, 
And to be dumb, and deaf, and blind, and lame, 
There all the halting Paces are ſet down, 
I'th' learned Language. C22. Thither I refer *em, 
Thoſe, you at leiſure ſhall interpret to 'em. 
We love no Heaps of Laws, where few will ſerve. 
Om. O gracious Prince, ſave ſave the Good King 
Hig. A Song to Crown him. (Clauſe. 
Fer. Set a Centinel out firſt, 
Snap. The Word ? 


Hig. A Cove comes, and Fumbumbis to it (Strike 
The 8 ON G. 


04 our Caps and Cares away: This is Beggars Holy - 
At the Crowning of our King, {day.. 

Thus we ever Dance and Sing. 

In the World look out and ſee : 

I heres ſo happy a Prince as be? 

Where the Nation live ſo free, and ſo merry as dn we ? 

Be it Peace, or be it War, bere at Liberty ave are, 

And crjey cur Eaſe andReiſt, to the Field we are not preft. 

Nor are cal d intothe Town,to bet rouble'd with the Gown, 

Hang all Officers we cry, and the Magiſtrate tec, by. 

When the Subſidie's encreaft, we are not a Penny ſeſt. 

Nor will ary go to Law, with a Beggar for à Straw, 

AllwhichHappeneſs be brags, he doth cwe unto his Rags. 


Enter Snap, Hubert, ana Hempſkirke 
Snap. A Cove comes: Fumbumbis. 
Prigg. To your Poſtures; Arm, 
Hab Vonder's the Town, I. ſee it. 
Hemp. There's our Danger 
Indeed afore us, if our Shadows ſavenot 
Hig. Bleſs your good Worſhips, 
Fer. One imall piece of Mony. 
Prigg. Among us all poor Wretches. 
C/a. Blind, and Lame. 
Gizks. For his ſake that gives all, 
Hig. Pitiful Worſhips. Snaps 


8 . 
Snap. One little Doyt. 
Enter Jaculin, 
Jac. King, by your leave, where are you? 
Fer. To buy a little Bread. Hig. To feed fo many 
Mouths as will ever pray foryou. 
n, Prig. Here be ſeven of us. | 
Hig. even, good Maſter, O remember ſeven, 
Seven Bleſſings. Fer, Remember, gentle Worſhip. 
ing Hig. Gainſt ſeven deadly Sins; | 
uſe, Prig. And ſeven Sleepers. | 
Hzg. If they be hard of Heart, and will give nothing, 
Alas! we had not a Charity theſe three Days. 
rite Hub, Theres amongſt youall. Fer. Heav'n rewardyou 
| Prigg. Lord reward you. 
Hiz. The Prince of pity bleſs thee. 
Hub. Do I ſee? Or is't my Fancy that wou'd have it ſo 
oly - Ha! Tis her Face: Come hither, Maid. 
day. Tac. What ha' you 
| Bells for my Squirrel? I ha® giv'n Bun Meat. 
You do not love me, do you ? Catch me a Butterfly, 
And I'll love you again, when? Can you tell ? | 
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e P Peace, we go a birding : I ſhall have a fine thing. [ Exit. 
Hub. Her Voice too ſays the ſame ; but for my H. ad 

reſt. 1 would not that her Manners were ſo chang'd. 

ton. Hear me, thou honeſt Fellow; What's this Maiden, 


That lives amongſt you here? G#z. Ao, ao, ao, ao. 
: Huh. How ? Nothing but Signs? Gin Ao, ao, ao, ao. 
1, Hu5, This 1s ſtrange, 
ags. I would fain have it her, but not her thus. 
Hzig. He is de-de-de de-de-de deaf, 
and du du-dude --dumb. Sir. 
Hub. Slid they did all ſpeak plainev'n now methought. 
Do'ſt thou know this ſame Maid ? 
Snap, Why, why, why, why, which gu, gu, gu, gu, 
Gods fool 
She was bo-bo-bo-bo-born at the Barn yonder, 
By be be-be-be-Beggers Buſh bo-bo-Bauſh 
Her name is, My-my-my-my-my-match : 
So was her Mo- mo mo- Mothers too- too. 
Hub. I underſtand no Words he ſays; 
Ho long has ſhe been here ? 
nap, Snap. 
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Snap. Lo lo long enough to be ni - ni · nigled 
and te ha go-go- . luck. we 

Hub, I muſt be better inform*d, than by this Way, 
Here was another Face too, that I mark'd 
Of the old Man's : But they are vaniſh'd all 
Moft ſuddenly : I will come here again. 
O, that I were ſo happy as to find it, 
What I yet hope : It is put on. 
Hemp, What mean you, Sir, 
To ſtay there with that Stammerer ? 
Hub. Farewel, Friend. 
Tt will be warth return, to ſearch : Come, 
Protect us our Diſguiſe now; Prithee Hemftirhe 
If we be taken, how doſt thou imagine 
This Town will uſe us, that hath ſtood o long 
Out againſt Wolfort ? Hemp. Ev'n to hang us forth 
Upon their Wall a ſunning, to.make Crows Meat, 
If 1 were not aſſur'd o* the Burgomaſter, 
And had a pretty Excuſe to ſee a Niece there, 
I ſhould ſcarce venture. Hub. Come, 'tis now too late 
To look back at the ports: Good luck, and enter, [ Exit. 


SCENE IL ' 


| Enter Goſwin. 
Go/. Still blow'ſt thou.here ? And from all other Parts, 
Do all my Agents ileep, that nothing comes? 
There's a Conſpiracy of Winds, and Servants, 
If not of Elements, to ha' me break, 
What ſhould 1 think, unleſs the Seas and Sands 
Had ſwallow'd up my Ships? Or Fire had ſpoil'd 
My Ware-houſes ? Or Death. devour'd my Factors? 
] muſt ha* had ſome Returns. 
Enter Merchants, 
1 Mer. Save yeu, Sir. Go. Save you. 
1 Mer. No News, yet o' your Ships? 
\ Go/, Not any yet, Six. 
1 Mer. Tis itrange. 
G /. Tis true Sir: What a Voice was here now? 
This was one Paſſing- bell, a thouſand Ravens 
Sung in that Man now, to preſage my Ruins, 
2 Mer. 


» 


th 


irs 


| Happily becomes your Mouth but not our Ears, 
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2 Mer. Gofevin, good day, theſe Winds are very con- 
Gof. They are fo, Sir; to hurt ſtant- 
2 Mer. Ha* you had no Letters 
Lately from England, nor from Denmark ? 
Goſ. Neither. 
2 Mer. This Wind brings them; nor no News over 
Through Spain from the Straights? - (Lands, 
Ge/. Not any. 2 Mer. F am ſorry, Sir. (Exit. 
G. They talk me down : And as *tis ſaid of Vulturs 
They ſcent a Field fought, and do ſmell the Carcaſſes 
By many hundred Miles : fo theſe, my Wracks 
At greater Diſtances. Why, thy Will Heav'n 
Come on, and be : Yet, if thou pleaſe, preſerve me, 
But in my owh Adventure, here at home, 
Of my chaſte Love, to keep me worthy of her; 
It ſhall be put in Scale gainſt all ill Fortunes: 
I am not Broken yet: Nor ſhou'd I fall, | 
Methinks with leſs than that, that ruins all. [Exit, 


SCENE III. 
Enter Vanduncke, Hubert, Hemſcirke, Margaret, and 


Boors . 
Van. Captain, you are welcome; ſo is this your 
| Friend | 
Moſt ſafely welcome, though our Town ſtand out 
Againſt your Maſter, you ſhall find good Quarter: 
The Truth is, we not love him : Margaret, ſome Wine, 
Let's talk a little Treaſon, if we can talk Treaſon gainſt 
the Traitors. | 

By your leave Gentlemen, 
We, here in Bruges, think he does uſurp, 
And therefore I am bold with him. 

Hub. Sir, your Boldneſs | 


While we are his Servants; and as we come here, 
Not to aſk Queſtions, walk forth on your Walls, 
Viſit your Courts of Guard, view your Munition, 
Aſk of your Corn- proviſions, nor enquire 

Into the leaſt, as Spies upon your Strengthe, 


So let's entreat, we may receive from ou 
mY Nothing 
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or Diſcourſe, hut what 


And that ſhall ſeal our welcome. 
Vand. Good: Let s drink then, = 
Fill out, I keep mine old Pearl Kal, Captaio. 
Mar. 1 hang faſt, Man. 


Hem. Old ek commend their Keeper, * 
Fand. Here's to you with a Heart, ,my 97 Friend, 
With a good Heart, and if this makes us ſpeak 


Bold Words anon, 'tis all under the Roſe 
Forgotten: Drown all Memory, when we drink. 
Hub. Tis freely ſpoken, noble Eurgemapter, 
I' do you right. 
Hemp. Nay, Sir, Mynheer Vandunle. 
Is a true Stateſman. 
Vand. Fill my Captain's Cup there. 
O that your Maſter Wolfort 


| Had been an honeſt Man 


Hub, Sir? Yard Under the Roſe. 
Hemp. Here's to you Margaret. 

Marg. Welcome, welcome, Captain, 
Vand. Well ſaid, my Pearl, ſtill. 

Hemp, And how does my Niece ? 


Almoſt a Woman, I think? This Friend of mine 


drew along with me, through ſo much hazard, 
Only to ſee her: She was my Errand. 


Vand. Ay, a kind Uncle you are (fill him a Glaſs) 
That in ſev'n Years, could not find leiſure— 


Hemp. No, It's not ſo much. 
Fand. I'll bate you ne'er an hour on't; 
It was before the Brabander *gan his War, 


For Moon-ſhine, i the Water there, his Daughter 

That never was loſt: Yet you could not find time 

To ſee a Kinſwoman: But ſhe is worth the ſeeing, Sir. 
Now you are come; you aſk if ſhe were a Woman? 
She is a Woman, Sir z fetch her forth, Margaret. 

And a ſine Woman, and has Suitors. LExit Marg. 


Hemp. How ? what Suitors are they ? 
Vand. Batchellors ; young Burghers : 


And ove, a Gallant, the young Prince of Merchants 


We call him herein Bruges. Hem. How, a Merchant 
I thought 
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' Nothing. in Paſſa F 
We . with Gladneſs, and our Honeſties * 
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Ithought, Fandurke, you had underſtood me better, 
And my Niece too, ſo truſted to you by me, h 
Than t” admit of ſuch in name of Suit ors. 

Vand, Such? He is ſuch a ſuch, as were ſhe mine, 
I'd give him thirty Thouſand Crowns with her. 
Hem. But the ſame things, Sir, 
q Fit not you and me; (Exit. 
wy Vand. bo þ give*s ſome Wine, then ; this will fit 
us 2 2 2 7 "= . , 
Here's to you ſtill, my Captain's Friend: All out. a 
And ftill, wou'd Wolfort were an honeſt Man, 
ko Under the Roſe I {| it : But this Merchant 
” Is a brave Boy: He lives ſo i the Town here, 
We know not what to think on him: At ſome tin es 
We fear he will be Bankrupt; he does ſtretch 
Tenter his Credit ſo; embraces all, 
And to't, the Winds have been contrary long. 
But then, if he ſhould have all his Returns, 
We think he would be a King, and are half ſure on't. 
Your Maſter is a Traytor, for all this, 
Under the Roſe : Here's to you, and uſurps | 
The Earldom from a better Man. Hub. Ay marry; Sir 
Where is that Mar? Vand. Nay, ſoft; and I could tell you 
'Tis ten to one I wou'd not: Here's my Hand, 
I love not #*o/fort : Sit you ſtill with that; 
Here comes my Captain again, and his fme Niece, i 
And there's my Merchant; view him well: Fill Wine here. l 


i 
Enter Hempſkirk, Gertrude, and, Goſwin. | 
Hemp. You muſt not only know me for your Uncle 
Now, but obey me: You go caſt yourſelf 
Away, upon a Dunghill here! A Merchant! 
A pretty Fellow ! One that makes his Trade 
With Oaths and Perjuries, Go/ What is that you ſay, Sir? | 
cops If ic be me you ſpeak of, as your Eye 
arp. Seems to direct, I wiſh you wou'd ipeak to me, Sir. 
Hemp, Sir, I do ſay, ſhe is no Merchandize ; 
V Vill that ſuffice you? Goſ. Merchandize, good Sir! 
, Though you bs Kinſnian to her, take no leave thence 
int! To ule me with Contempt; 1 ever thought 
ght Your Niece above ail Price. Hemp. And do ſo 1 0 
O, 


| | 
| 


24 The Rovar MexcnanT: Or, 


I do aſſure you, her Rates are more than you are worth. 


Go/. You do not know what a Gentleman's worth, Sir. 
Nor can you value him. Hab. Well ſaid Merchant. 

Vand. Nay. 

Let him alone, and ply your matter. Hab. A Gentlemen? 
What, of the Wool-pack ? Or the . cl | 

Or Liſts of Velvet? Which is't Pound or Yard, 

You vent your Gentry by? Hub. O Hemſtirke, fye. 

Vand. Come, do not mind em, drink he is no Molfort, 
Captain I adviſe you. Hemp. Alas, my pretty Man, 
I think't be angry, by its look: Come hither, 

Turn this way, a little: If it were the Blood 
Of Charlemaine as't may for ought I know, 
Be ſome good Botcher's Iſſue, here in Bruges, . 
Go/. How. ? 
Hemp. Nay, I'm not certain of that ; of this I am, 
If it once buy, and ſell, its Gentry is gone. 
G. Ha, = Hemp. You are angry, tho' ye laugh, 
6e /. No, now tis pity 

Of your poor Argument. Do not you, the Lords 

Of Land, if you be any, ſell the Graſs, 

The Corn, the Straw, the Milk, the Cheeſe, 

Fand. and Butter: | 
Remember Butter ; do not leave out Butter. 

Go/. The Beefs and Muttons that your Grounds are 

ſtor'd with ? 
Swine, with the very Maſt, beſide the Woods? 

Hemp. No; for thoſe fordid Uſes we have Tenants, 
Or elſe our Bailifs. Geſ. Have not we, Sir, Chapmen, 
And Factors, tken to anf wer theſe ? Your Honour 
Fetch*d from the Heralds 4 B C, and ſaid over 
With your Court Faces, once an Hour, ſhall never 
Make me miſtake myſelf. Do not your Lawvers 
Sell all their Practice, as your Prieſts their Pray'rs ? 
What is not bought and fold ? The Company 
That you had laſt, what had you for*c, Ffaith ! 

Hemp. You grow ſawcy. Go. Sure I have been bred 
Sull with my honeſt Liberty, and muſt uſe it. 

H:»p. Upon your Equals then. Go. Sir, he that will 
Provoke me firſt, doth make himſelf my Equal, 

Hb. Do ye hear? No more, 
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Go/. Yea; Sir, this little, I. pray you, | 
And it ſhall be aſide; then after as:you pleas. 
You appear the Uncle, Sir to her I 'love 
More than mine Eyes; and I have beard your Scorns 
With ſo much Scoffing. and with ſo much Shame, 
As each firive which is greater: But, believe me, 
I ſuck*d not in this Patience with my Milk, 
Do not preſume, becauſe you ſee me young: 
Or caſt Deſpight on my Profeſſion 
For the Civility and Tameneſs of it: 
A good Man bears a Contumely worſe _ , . 
Than he would do an Injury. Proceed not, Sic, 
To give Offence: Wrong is not ſtill ſucceſatul.; 
Indeed it is not: I would approach your Kinſwamas 
With all Reſpect due to yourſelf and her. 
Hem. Away Companion; handling her! take that. 
Go/. Nav, I do love no Blows, Sir; there's Exchange, 
Hub. Hold, Sir. [Strikes him. 
Mer. O Murther. Ger. Help my Geſiuis. 
Van. Let 'em alone; my Life for one, 
Go/. Nay, come, Fall [Diſarms him 
If you have Will. 
Hub. None to offend you, I Bir. 
Go/. He that had thank himſelf: Not hand her! yes, 
Sir, 
And claſp her, and embrace her ; and (would the 
Now go with me) bear her through all her Race, 
Her Father, Brethren, and her Uncles, arm'd, - 
And all their Nephews, tho they ſtood a V Vood 
Of Pikes, and Cannon. Kiſs me, Gertrude; 
Quake not, but kiſs me. Faxd. Kiſs him, Girl, I hid you, 
My Merchant Royal; fear no Uncles; hang em, 
Hang up all Uacles : are not we in Bruges 7 
Under the Roſe here? Ge/. In this Circle, Love, 
Thou art as ſafe, as in a Tower of Braſs ; 
Let ſuch as do wrong, fear. Yand. Ay, that's good, 
Let Welfort look to that. G. Sir, here ſhe ſtands, 
Your Niece and my Belov'd. One of theſe * 
She muſt apply to; if unto the laſh, 
Not all the Anger can be ſent unto her, 
In Frown, or Voice, or = Art, ſhall force her, 


Had 
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Had Hercules a Hand in't. Come, my Joy, 
Say thou art mine, aloud Love, and profeſs it. 
 Fand. Do; and I drink to it. 

Go/. Prithee ſay ſo, Love. 


Gert. Twould rake away the Honour from my Bluſhes: 


Do no you play the Tyrant, Sweet: They ſpeak it. 
Hemp. I thank you, Niece. 
Ge/, Si, thank her for your Life, 
And fetch your Sword within, Hemp. You inſult toomuch. 
With your good Fortune, Sir, [ Exexnt Goſ. and Gen. 
Hab. A brave clear Spirit; | 
Hempſtirke, you were to blame: A civil Habit 
Oft covers a good man ; and you may meet 
In Perſon ef a Merchant, with a Soul 
As reſolute, and free, a. d all Ways worthy, 
As elſe in any File of Mankind: I pray you, 
What meant you fo to ſlight him? 
+ Hemp. Lis done now, 
Af: no more of it ; I muſt ſuffer, 
Hub, This 
Js Rill the Funiſhment of Raſhneſs, Sorrow. 
Well; 1 muſt tothe Woods, for nothing here 
Will be got out. There I may chance to learn 
Some what to help my. Enquiries further. Yard. Ha r 
A Looking Glaſs? Hub. How now, brave Burgomaſter? 
Vand. love no "forts, and my Name's YVandunke., 
Hub, Vo nit unt Ws rather: Come, go ſleep within. 
Vaud. Earl Florez is right Heir; and this ame & olfort, 
Under the Rote I ſpeak it Hub, Very hardly. 


Land. Uiups: àn a rank Traitor, as ever breath'd, 


And ail that do upho'd him. Let me go, 
Mo Van ſhall hald me up that upholds him; 
Do you uphold him? Has. No. 
Vaad. Chen hold me up. [ Fxexxt, 
Enter Goſ in and Hemſkirke. 

Hemp Sir, I periume you have a Sword of your own, 
That can ſo handle another's. Ge/. Faith you may, Sir. 
Hemp, And you have made me have ſo much better 

Thoughts of you, 
As J am bound to call you forth. Ge/. For what, Sir? 
Hl:»p. To the repairing of mine Honour and Hurt here. 
Go/ 
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Go/. Expreſs your Way. Hemp. By Flight and ſpeedily 
G / You have your Will; require (ou any more? 
H-mp. That you be ſecret and come ſingle. 

Go/. I will. | , 
Hemp. As you are the Gentleman you would be thougth, 
Go/. Without the Conjuration: And Ill bring 


Only my Sword which A will fit to yours, 


I'll take his Length within. Hemp. Your Place now Sir ? 
G /. By the Sand hills. 
Hemp. Sir, nearer to the V Voods, 
If you thought fo, were ſit er. 
Gof. There then. Hemp. Good: Your Time? 
G /. Twixt Seven and Eight. 
Hemp. You'll give me, Sir, 
Cauſe to report me worthily of my Niece, 
If you come like your Promiſe. Ge/. If I do not, 
Let no Man think to call me unworthy firſt, 
P11 do't myſelf, and juſily Wiſh to want ber, [ Exeamt. 


A CT Hl. SCENE I. 


Enter three or four Boors. 


. Firſt Boor. 
.OME, Exgliſb Beer, Holteſs, Eng li 
Beer by th* Belly. | 
- 2 Soor. Stark Beer, Boy, ſtout and 
ſtrong Beer: So, fit down Lads, 
And drink me Upſey-Dutch; 
2 Frolick, aod fear not. 


\ Enter Higgen /ike à Sow-gelder Singing: 

Hig. Have you any Work for the Soxvgilder, Loa, 
My Horn goes too high too low, too high tos low, 
Habe you any Pigs, Calves or Colts, 

Have you any Lambs in * Holte, 
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To ran fir the Stone, 1 
Here comes a cunning ont. 

Have yt any Bitches to ſpade, 

Or er a fair Maid 

That wwou'd be a Nun; 

Come hiſt me, "tis done "FF —_ 

Hark how my merry Horn doth blow, 

Too high too low, tos high too low. 


1 Boer, O excellent? two Pence a-piece Boys, two- 
Pence a-piece. Give the Boys ſome drink here. Piper, 
Whet your V Vhiftle. Canſt tell me a Way now, how to 
Cut off my V Vife's Concupiſcence ? | 

Hig. I'll fing you a Song for't. 


The SONG, 


Take her, and hug her, 
And turn her, and tug har, 
And turn her again, Bey, againg 
" Then if ſhe mumble, 
Or if her Tail tumble, | 
VV ber amain, Boy, amain; * 
Do thy endeavour, 
To take off her Fever, E 
Then her Diſeaſe no longer will reign, 
if nothing will ſerve her, 
Then thus to preſeve her, 
inge her amain, Boy, amain. 
Give her cold Jelly, 
To take up ber Belly, 5 
Aud once a day Swinge her agais; 
75 ſhe fland all theſe Pains, 
hin knock out ber Brains, 


Her Diſeaſe no longer will reige, 


1 Boor. More excellent, more excellent, fweet Sow- 
Gelder. | 
2 Boor. Three Pence a- piece, three Pence a-piece, 
Hig. V Vill you hear a Song how the Devil was g elded? 
3 Soor. Ay, ay, let's hear the Devil roan 28 
SONG. 
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He ran at ne fe in the Shape of a Rams, 


And over and over the So- gelder Came ; 


J roſe and I halter*d him faft by the Horn, 
I pluck'd out his Stones as yore pick out 4 Corn. 
Baa. quoth the Devil, and forth he flank, 


And left us a C arcaſe 97 ten that flunk, 


The next time Trade a _ Ale and 4 half, 
Where I heard he did live in Diſguiſe of a Calf, 
I bound and I gelt him, Ver he did Evil ; 
He was here at his beſt, but a ſucking Devil. 
Maa, yet be cry'd, and forth he did ſteal, 
And this was ſold after for exccllent V. ral. 
III. 
Some half a Var after, in the Form of a Pig, 
met with the Rogue, and ht look'd very big ; 


I catch'd at his Leg, laid him down on a Leg. 
E'er a Man could fart twice, I had made him a Hog. 


Owh quoth the Devil, and forth gave a Jiri, 
That a Few was converted, and eat of that Pork. 


1 Bꝛor. Groats apiece, Groats apiece, Grotas apiees. 


| — fweet So- gelder. 


Enter Prigg and Ferret. 
Pigg. Will you ſee any Feats of Activity, 


Some light of Hand, Legerdemain? Hey paſs, 


Preſto, be gone there? 2 Boor Sit down, Jugler. 
Prigg. dirrah, play your Arts well ; draw near Pipes: 
Look you, my honeft Friend, and ſee my Hands ; 


Plain-dealing is no Devil. Lend me ſame Money, 
Twelve Pence apiece will ſerve. s 


1 2 Boor, There, there. Prigg. I thank you, 
Thank ye keartily : V Vhen ſhall I pay ye; 


All Boers, Ha, ha. ha, by the Maſs this was a ene Tiick. | 

Prigg, A . fight toy But new I'll ſhow your 
ips 

& Trick A dend - Hig. Mark him well now, my Maſters. 

NN A 
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 Prigg. Here are three Balls, 
Theſe three Balls ſhall be three Bullets, 
One, two, and three: Aſcentibus, malentibus. 
Preſto be gone: They're vaniſh'd: Fair play, Gentlemen 
Now theſe three, like three Bullets from your three Noles 


V Vill I plack preſently : Fear not, no harm Boys. 
Titare tu patule. 


x Boor. Oh, oh, oh. > 
Prigg. Recubaxs tub j jermine Fugi. 
2 Boor. Ve pull too hard, ye pull too hard: 
Prig. Stand fair then: 
$;lvertrem trim tram. 
3 Boor. Hold, hold, hold, 
Prigg. Come aloft, Bullets three, with a Wwkim- wham: 
Have you their Monies ? Hig. Yes yes,. 
1 Boor, O rare Jugler! 2 Bor. O admirable Jugler ! 
Prigg, One trick more yet; 
Hey, come aloft ; /a, ſa, fim, flum, taradumbis ? 
Eaft, V Veſt, North, South, now fly like Jack with a 


-bumbie. 
Now all your Money's gone; pray ſearch your Pockets, 
1 Boer. Humph. 2 Boor. He, 


3 Boor, The Devil a penny *s here! 
Prigg. This was a rare trick. 
1 Boer. But *twould be a far rarer to reſtore it. 
Prigg I'll do ye that too; look upon me earneftly, 
And move not any way your Eyes from this Place, 
This Button here? now. whir, whiſs, ſhake your Pockets 
1 Boor, By thꝰ Maſs tis here. -again, Boys. 
Prigg. Reft ye merry; 
My firſt Trick has paid me. 
All Boors Ay, take it, take it, 
And take ſome Drink too. a 
Prigg. Not a Drop now I thank you: 
Away, we are diſcover'dselſe. [Excunt, 


Euter Gerrard like a blind Aquavitæ Mas and a Boy 
Ainging the . ong. 


Bring out your "Cony ferns. fair Maigs to me 
A bald tm. fair that 1 may Ice. 


oo | 
ſes 
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Grey, Black, and Blue : For your Smaller"Sking, 
TI give you Looking-Glaſfſes, Pins : | 
And for. your whole Cony, here*s ready Money; 
Come, gentle Jone, de thou hegin, 
With thy black, black, black Cony ſein, 
And Marry then, and Jane will fella, | 
With their Silber hair*d Skins, and their yellows, 
The white Cony ſtin I will not lay by, 
For though it be faint tis fair te the Eye; 
The Grey, tis warm, but yet for my Money, 
Give me the bonny, bonny black Cony. 
Come away fair Maids, your Skins will decay: | 
Come, and tate Money, Maids,put your Ware away, 
Coney ſtins, Coney ſkins, have ye any Coney- Hint, 
T have fine Bracelets, and fine Silver Pins, 


Ger. Buy any Brand Wine, buy any Brand VVine? 
Boy, Have you any Coney-ſkins ? 
2 Boor. My fine Canary Bird, there's a Cake for thy 
VVorſhips. "HOP | ; 
1 Beor. Come fill, fill, fill, fill ſuddenly: Let's ſee, Sr 
What's this? Ger. A penny, Sir. 
1 Boor. Fill tilt be fx pence, 
And there's my Pig. Boy, This is a Counter, Sir, 
1 Boor. A Counter! ſtay ye, what are theſe then? 
O execrable jugler! O damn'd Jugler! | 
Look in your Hoſe, hoa, this comes of looking forward. 
3 Beer. Devil a Dunkirk! what aRogue is this Jugler! 
This hey paſs, repaſs, ha' as repaſs'd us ſweetly, 
2 Boer, Do ye call theſe Tricks. 


Enter Higgen. 
Hig. Have ye any Ends of Gold or Silver? 
2 Boor. This Fellow comes to mack us; Gold or Sil- 
1 Boor. Yes, my good Friend, ver? 
Me have e' en an end of all we have. 
Hig. Tis well, Sir, x 
'You have the lefs to care for . Gold and Silver. [ Exit. 
Enter Prigg. 
-Prigg. Have ye any oldCloaks to ſell, have ye any old 
»Cloaks to 1clL? | [ Exit. 


1 Baor. 
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1 Boer. Cloaks Look about you Boys: Mine's gone 
2 Roor, A———— juggle em; 
—O they?re Preſtoes: Mine's gone too! 
3 Boer. Here's mine yet. 
1 Boor. Come, come, let's drink then more Brand- 
Boy. Here Sir. [ Wine. 
1 Boor. If eber I catch your Sow-gelder, by this Hand 
1011 ftrip bim. 
Were ever Fools ſo ferk*t ? We have two Cloaks yet; 
And all our Caps; the Devil take the Flincher. 
All Boors. Yaw, yaw, yaw, yaw. 


Enter Hemfkirke. 
Hemp. Geod do'n my honeſt Fellows, 
You are merry here I ſee. : 
3 Boer. "Tis all we have left, Sir. 
Hemp. V hat haſt thou? Aquavite ? Boy, Yes. 
Hemp. Fill out then; And give theſe honeſt Fellows 
Ail Boers, VVethank ye. (round, 
Hemp. May I ſpeak a word in private to ye? 
All Boors, Ves, Sir. 
Hemp. I have a Buſineſs for you, honeſt Friends, 
1f you dare lend your help, ſhall get you Crowns, 
Ger. Ha! Lead me a little nearer, Boy. 
I Heer. VVhat is't Sir! | 
Tf it be any thing to purchaſe Money, 
A V hich is our want, command us. 
Boers, All, all, all, Sir, | 
H. p. You know the young fpruce Me: chant hers 
in Bruges ? & 
4 Beer. VVho? Maſter Go/awin ? 
Hemp, That he owes. me Money, 
Ard here in own there is ro ſtirring of kim. 
Gre. Say ye ſo? 
Hemp. This Day, upona ſure Appointment, 
He meets a Mile hence, by the Chale ſide, 
Under the Row of Oaks; do you know it? 
All Beers. Yes, Sir, 


' Hemp. Give dem more Drink. There if you dare but 


venture, 


VVhen I ſhall give the VVord, to ſeize upon him, 


Here 


H 


. ²˙ a W- ö 


3 


The Beggars Buſh. 33 


Here's twenty Pcund. 3 Ber. Beware the Jugler 


Hemp. If he reſiſt, down with. him, have no mercy. 
1 Boor, I warrant you, we'll hamper him, (me. 


Hemp, To diſcharge you I have a warrant here about 


3 Boor. Thete's our V Varrant, this carries ſire i'thd 

Hemp. Away with me th: n, the time draws on, | Tail, 
I muſt remove ſo inſolent a Suitor, - 
And if he beſo rich, make him pay Ranſome 
Eber he ſee Brages Tow'rs again. Thus wiſe Men 
Repair the hurts they take by a Diſgrace, 
And piece the Lion's Skin with the Fox's Caſe. 

Ger. I ain glad I have heard this ſport yet. 

Hemp. There's for thy Drink come pay the Houſe 

: within Boys, | 

And loſe no time. Ger. Away with all our haſte too. 


[ Exeuxts 
SCENE IL 


Enter Goſwin. | 
Ge/. No wind blew fair yet? No return of Mos ies? 
T.etrers ? Nor any thing to hold my Hopes up ? 
V Vhy then 'tis deſtin'd, that I fall, fall miſerably ! 
My Credit F was built on, ſinking with me. 
Thou boiſtrous North wind, blowing my Misfortunes, 
And froſting all my hopes to cakes of Coldneſs, 
Vet ſtay thy Fury; give the gentle South, | 
Yet leave to Court thoſe Sails that bring me ſafety, 
And you auſpicious Fires, bright twins in Heav'n, . 
Dance on the Shrowds ; he blows ſtill ſtubbornly, 
And on his boſtrous Rack rides my ſad Ruin; 
There is no help, there can b. now no Comfort, 
To Morrow with the Sun-ſet, ſets my Credit. 
Oh Miſery ! Thou Curfe ef Man, thou Plague, 
In the midſt of all our Strength thou ſtrik'ſt us | 
My virtuous Love is loſt too: All, what I have been, 
No more hereafter to be ſeen than Shadow; 
To Priſen now? V Vell. yet there's this hope left me 
may fink fairly under this Jay's Venture, 
And ſoto-morrow's croſs'd, and all thoſe Curſes; 
Yet manly I'Il invite my Fate, baſe Fortune 
Shall never ſay, ſhe has cut my Throat ia fear. _ 
| * 
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This is the Place his Challenge call'd me to, 


And was a happy one at this time for me; 


For let me fall before my Foe th? Field, 
And not at Far, before the Creditors ; h. 
H'as kept his word: Now Sir, your Sword's Tongue on- 


Loud as you dare; all other Language 


Enter Herapſkirke. 


Hemp. Well, Sir, y ou ſhall not be long troubled; Draw: 
Ge/. Tis done Sir, and now at ye, Hemp. Now. 


Enter Boors. 


/ Betray'd to Villains! Slaves, ye ſhall buy me brave 
And thou baſe Coward, by 


Enter Gerrard and Bigger. 
Cr. Now upon 'em bravely, 
Conjure em ſoundly, Boys, Boers. Hold, hold, 
- Guy, Lay on ſtill, 
Down with that Gentleman Rogue, ſwinge him to Sirrrup 
Retire Sir, and take Breath. hollow and take him, 
Take all, tis lawful Prize. Boers, VVe yield. 
Ger, Down with 'em 
Into the V V ood, and rifle em, tew em ſwinge em, 
Kmock me tbeir Brains into their Breeches, 
Boors, Hold, hold. | [Fxcunt, 
G. What theſe Men are I know not, nor for Wi at 
They ſhou'd thus thruſt themſelves into my danger {cauſe 


Can I imagine. But ſure Heav'ns Hand was in't! 


Ncr why this Co ward; Knave ſhould deal fo baſely 
Jo eat me up with Slaves: But Heav'n I thank the 


'T hope thou hast reſervd me to an end 


Fic tor thy Creature, and worthy of thine Honour - 

VVou'd all mine other Dangers here bad ſufier'd, 

VVich what a joyful Heart ſhou'd I go home then 

VV here now, Heav'n knows, like him that waits his 
ſentence, 


Or hears bis Paſſing- Bell; but here's my hope Kill 


Enter Gerrard. 


Ger. Bleſſing upon you, Maſter. 
/. Thank ye; Leave me: 


For 


rup 


8 his 


For 


VVhen Friends and all forſake ye, yet he ſees you. 
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for by my Toth I have no:ning now to give thee. 
Ger. lndeed [ do not ak Sir. only it grieves me 
To lee yeu look ſo ſad; now Goodneſs keep ye | 
From Troubles in your Mind. of. If 1 were croubled;. 
Wha: cou'd thy Cointor: do? Prithee Clauſe, leave me. 
G-r. Good Matter be no: angry: for what | (ay 
Is out of true love to ye. /. | know chou lov'it me. 
Ger. Good maiter blame that love taen, if i prove ſo 
lawcyv,. | 
To aſk ye w yeare ſolad. G. Moll true, I am fo, 
And ach a Saane's | have got il ſinle me. 
Ger. Heav'n ſhield it, Sir. G % Faith, thou muft loſe 
thy Maſter - 
Cr. I had rather loſe my Neck, Sir: Would I knew- 
G. Wnat wou'd the Kaowledyge do thee good, fe mi- 
ſerable, | 
Thou can't not help thyſelf? When all my Ways 
Nor all the Friends I have 
Ger. You do not know, Sir, 
What I can do: Cures ſometimes, for Men's Cares 
how where they leaſt expect em. | 
Go/. I know thou wouldit do, | 
But farewel Clauſe, and pray for thy poor Matter. 
Ger. I will not leave ye. Gf How? 
Ger. I dare not leave ye, Sir, I muft not leave ye, 


And till ye beat me dead, I will not leave ye, 


By what ve bold moſt precious, by Heav'ns Goodneſs, 


As your fair Youth may roſper, good Sir, tell me: 
My Mind beheves yet ſomething's in my Power 
May eaſe you of this Trouble. 
For a hundred thouſand Crowns upon my Credit, 
| Takenup of Merchaats to ſupply my Trafficks, 


Go/. I will tell thee: 


The VViads ana V Veather envying of my Fortune, 


And no return to help me off yet Hewing, 
| To-morrow, Clau/e, to-morrow, which muſt come, 


In Priſon thou ſhalt find me poor and broken. 
Ger I cannot blame your Grief, Sir. 
G. Now, what ſax;'it thou ? | 
Ger I ſay yoa ſneuld not ſhrink, for he that gave ye, 
Can give you more; his Pow? can bring ye off, Sir, 
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G6. There's all my hope. Ger. Hope ſtill, Sir; 

Are you tv'd within the Compaſs of a Day, Good Mafte" 

To pay tnis maſs of Money? Ge. Ev'n to-Morrow: 

But why do I ſtand mocking of my Miſery ? 

Ist not enough the Floods and Friends forget me? 
Ger. VVill no leſs ſerve? G. V Vhat if it would? 
Ger. Your patience, 

I do not aſk to mock ye: *Tis a great Sum, 

A Sum for mighty Men to ſtart and ſtick at, 

But not for honeſt, Have you no Friends left, 

None that have felt your Bounty? V Vorth this Duty ? 

G Duty? Thou know'ſt it not. Ger. It is a Duty, 

And as a Duty? from thoſe Men have felt ye, 

Should be return'd again : 1 have gain'd by ye ; 

A daily Alms theſe ſev'n Years you have ſhowr'd on me, 

VVill half ſupply your VVant ? 

Go/. V Vhy doſt thou fool me ? 

Can't thon work Miracles? Ger. To ſave my Maſter, 

I can work this, Go/. Thou wilt make me angry withthee 
Ger. For doing good? G. What Pow'r haſt tbou? 
Ger. Enquire not. 

So 1 can do it, to preſerve my Maſter : 

Nay it it be three parts. Go/. O that I bad it, 

But good Care, talk no more, | feel thy Charity, 

As thou haft felt mine: But alas ! Ger, Diſtruſt not, 

Tis that that quenches ye: Pull up your Spirit, 

Your good, your honeſt, your noble Spirit; 

For if the'Fortunes of ten thouſand People 

Can fave ye, 1eft aſſur d. You have forgot, Sir, 

The good ye did, which was the Pow'r you gave me; 

Ye ſhall now know the King of Beggars Trealure - 

And let the V Vinds low as they liſt, the Seas roar, 

Yet, here to-morrrow you ſhall find your harbour, 

Here fail me not, for it | live Fll fit ye, 

Gi. How fain I wou'd believe thee! Gry. If] Jye, 


Maſter, 
Belie ve no Man hereafter, G. Iwill try thee, 
But tic knows, that knows all. (Gir. Know me To- 
m OHG 550 


Ard if I knuw not how to cure ye, ki'l me; 
So pais in Peace, my beſt, my worthiek Maſter [ EFxit. 
SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

Enter Hubert, Ide a Fimtſtran; 

Hub. Thus have I floln away diſguis'd from Hen ſtirl 
To try theſe People; for my Heart yet tel} me 
Some of theſe Beggars are the Men 1'loak for: 
Appearing like myſelf, they have no Reaſbn,. 
Though my Intent. is fair, my main End honeſt, | 
But to avoid me narrowly,; that Face too. 
That Woman's Face, how near it is !” O may it 
But prove tlie ſame, and Fortune how I'll hleſs thee? 


Thus, {cre they cannot know. me, or. ſuſpect me, 


f to. my Habit I hut change my Nature, 

As I muſt do; This is the Wood they Ilve jo, 

A Place fit for Concealment: Where? till Fortune 
Crown me with that I ſeek, L'Il liye amongſt em. ¶ Exit. 


Enter Higgen, Prigg, Ferret, Ginks, and the reſt 

ewith the Boors. 

Hig. Come bring 'em out, for here we ſit in Juſtice, 
Give to each one a Cudgel, a good Cudgel: f 
And now attend your Sentence. That you are Rogues, 
And miſchievous baſe Rafcals, there's the Point now, 

tate it, is confeſs'd, 

Prizg. Deny it if you dare, Knaver. 

20rs. We are Rogues, Sir. 

Hig. To amplify the Matter then, Rogues as ye are 
And lamb*'d. ye. ſhall be e'er we leave ye; 

Bors. Ves, Sir. : 

ig. And to the open handling of our Juſtice, 

Why did ye this upon the proper Perſon ae 
Of our good Maſter ? Were you drunk when you did it? 

Boors. Yes indeed we were. | 

Prigg. You ſhall be beaten ſober. _ 

Aliz. Was it for Want you undertook it? 

Boors. Ves, Sir. | 

Hig. You ſhall be ſwing'd abundantly, 

Prigg. And y&t for all that; | 
You ſhall be poor Rogues _ 

Hig.. Has not the Gentleman, | : 
Pray mark this Point, Brother Prigg,.that noble Gentle - 
: man D |; Reliev d 


| 
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Reliev'd ye often, found ye means to live by, 
By employing ſome at Sea, ſome here, ſome there ; 
According to your Callings ? -Boors. * Tis moſt true, Sir. 
Hig 1s not the Man an honeſt Man? Boors. Yes, truly. 
Hig. A liberal Gentleman? And as ye are true Raſcals 
Tell me but this, have you not been drunk, and often, 
At his Charge? Boors. Oſten, often, 
Hig. There's the Point then, 
They have caſt themſelves, Brothrr Prigg. 
Prigg. A ſhre vd point, Brother. 
Hig. Brother, proceed you now; the Cauſe is open. 
I am ſomewhat weary. Prigg. Can you do theſe things ? 
You moſt abominable ſtinking Raſcals, 
You Turnip-eating Rogues. Boors. We are truly ſorry. 
Prigg. Knock at your hard Hearts, Rogues, and pre- 
Give us a Sign you feel Compunction, [ſently 
Every Man up with his Cudgel, and on his Neighbour 
Beſtow ſuch Alms, till we ſhall ſay ſufficient, 
For there your Sentence lies without Partiality; 
Either of Head, or Hide, Rogues, without ſparing, 
You ſkall know your Doom. 
Hig. One, two, thee, and about it. 
Prigg. That Fellow in blue has true Compunction, 
[ Boors beat one another 
He beats his Fellows bravely; oh, well ſtruk Boys. 
Enter Gerrard, 
Hig. Up with that blue Breech, now plays he the 
Devil. 
So go ye Home, drink ſmall Beer, and be honeſt ; 
Call in the Gentleman. Ger, Do bring him preſently 
His Cauſe I'll hear myſelf. 
Enter Hemſkirke. 
Higg. Prigg. With all due Reverence, 
We do reſign, Sir. 
Ger. Now, huſſing Sir, what's your Name? 
Heax:p. What's that to you, Sir? 
Ger. It ſhall be, eber we part. 
Hemp. My Name is Hempſeirke, 
I follow the Earl, which you ſhall feel. 
Ger. No threat'ning, 
For we ſhall cool yeu, Sir: Why didf thou baſely 
ny | Attempt 


Tis 


pt 
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Attempt the Murder of the Merchant Go/auin ? 
Hemp. What Pow't haſt thou to aſk me? 
Ger. I will know it. 

Or flay thee till thy pain diſcover it, 

Hemp. He did me Wrong, baſe Wrong. 

Ger. That cannot ſave ye. | 
Who ſent you hither ? And what further Villanies 
Have you in Hand! | 

Hemp. Why woud'ſt thou know ? What profit, 

If J had any private Way, cou'd riſe | 

Out of my 3 to do thee Commodity ? 

Be ſorry 8 what thou haſt done, and make amends, 
Fool, 

I'll talk no further to thee, nor theſe Raſcals. 

Ger. Tye him to that Tree. 

Hemp. I have told you whom I follow. | 

Ger. The Devil you ſhoald do, by your Villanies, 
Now he that has the beſl Way, wring it from him. 

Hig. I undertake it; Turn him to the Sun, Boys? 
Give me a fine ſharp Ruſk? Will ye confeſs yet? 

Hay: you have robb'd me already, now you'll mur- 

er me. | 

Hig. Murder your Noſe a little: Does your Head 

purge, Sir! 
To it again, *twill do you good, Hemp, Oh, 
I cannot tell you any thing. Ger, Procced then. 


There's maggots in your Noſe, 1'll fetch em out, Sir. 
Hemp. O my Head breaks, 


Hig. The beſt thing for the Rheum, Sir. 


That falls into your Worſhip's Eyes. Hemp, Hold, hold. 


Ger, Speak then. Hemp. I know not what. 

Hig. It lies in*s Brain yet, | 
In Lumps it lies, I'll fetch it out the fineſt ; 
What pretty Faces the Fool makes? Heigh. 

Hemp. Hold, 1 
Hold, and I7II tell you all; look in my Doublet, 
And there, within the Lining in a Paper, 
You ſhall find all. Ger. Go fetch the Paper hither, 
And let him looſe for this Time. 

Euter Hubert. 

Hub. Good Ev'n, my honeſt Friends. 


Ger. 
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Ger. Good Ev'n good Fellow. 
Hul. May a poor Huntſman, with a merry 'Heart, 

A Voice ſhall make: the Foreſt ring about him, 

Get Leave to live amongſt ye? True as Steel, Boys 

That knows all Chaſes, and can watch all Hours, 

And with my Quarter ſtuff; though the Devil bid ſtand, 

Deal ſuch an Alms, ſhall make him roar again ? 

Prick yethefearful'Harethro' croſs-Ways, Sheep-Walks 

And force the crafty Reynard climb the Quickſets ; 

Rouze ye the lofty Stag, and with my Bell-horn 

Ring him a Knell, and all the Woods ſhall mourn him, 

Till in his Funetal Pears he fall before me? 

Ine Polecat, Marterne, and the rich ſcin'd Lucerne 

1 znow to chaſe, the Roe, the Wind out-ſtripping ; 

1/grim himſelf, and all his bloody Anger 

I can beat from the Bay, and the wild Sounder 

Single, and with my arm'd ſtaff, turn the Boar, 

Spight of his foamy Tuſhes, and thus ſtrike him; 

Till he fall down my Feaſt, Ger, A goodly Fellow. 
Hub. What makift thee here, ha? [Afeve, 
Ger. We accept thy Fellowſhip. 

Hub. Hemfhirke, thou art not right I fear, I fear thee. 
| [ Afade, 

| Enter Ferret auith a Leiter. 
Fer, Here is the Paper: And as he faid we ſound it, 
Ger, Give me it, I ſhall make a. ſhift yet, old as I am, 

To find your Knavery : you are ſent here, Sirrah, 

To diſcover certain Gentlemen, a ſpy-knave, 

And if you find 'em, if not «by Perſuaſion 

To bring 'em back, by Poifon to difpatch em. 

Hab. By Poifon, ha? Ger. Here is another Huber? 

What is that Huper?, Bir? -Hrmp. You may perceive there 
Ger. J may perceive a Villainy, and a rank one ? 

Was he join*d Partner with thy Knavery? Hemp. No, 

He had an honeſt end, wou'd 1 had ſo, 

V Vaich makes him, ſcape ſuch Cut-rhroats, 

Ger. fo items, " 

For here thou art commanded, when that Hubert 

Has done his beſt and worthicft Ser vice this way, 

To cut his Throat, for here he's ſet down Camger<- us. 

Hu5. This Is moſt impious. 
Ger. I am glad we have fou 1d ye, 
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Is not this true ? Hemp. Ves; what are you thi better ? 
Ger, You ſhall perceive, Sir, e*er you get your Free” 
Take him aſide, and, Friend, we take thee to us, {dom 
Into our Company; thou dar'ſt be true unto us? 'y 
Hig, Ay, and obedient too? Hab. As you had bred ine. 
| Ger. Then take ourHand: Thouart now a Servant tous 
V Velcome him all. Stand off, ſtand off: ell do it, 
; VVe bid ye welcome three ways; fi iſt for your Perſon; 
VVhich is a promiſing perſon ; next for your Quality 3 
V Vhich is a decent, and a gentle Qualit: 


, Laſt for the frequent means you have to feed us, * 
You can ſteal 'tis to be pretum'd. a 


Hub. Ves, Veniſon, and if — want 
Hig Tis well you underſtand right, ['y. 

And ſhall practiſe daily: Y ou can drink to? Hab. Sound- 
Hig And ye dare know a Woman from a Weathercock 
Hub. If 1 handle her. Ger, Now ſwear him. 
'Hig. 1 crown thy nab with a gag of Benbouſ?, 


v. And /*all thee by the Salmon into the Cloaus, 
e. To mand on the Pad, and frite all the Cheats :: 
To mill from the Ruffmans and Commiſſion and Slater, 
e. Tavang dell's i' the fliromel, and let the Quere Cuſſin: 
e. And Herman Beck firike, and trine to the Ruffin. 
Ger. Now interpret this unto him, 
it, Hig. I pour on thy pate a pot of good Ale, 
m, And by the Rooney o'th* a Roguethee Inſtal: 
To beg on the V Vay, to rob all thou meets; 


To ſeal from the Hedge, both the Shirt and the Sheets: 
And lye with thy V Vench in the Straw till he twavg, 
Let the Conſtable, Juſtice, and Devil go 75 A 


11 Hig You are welcome, Brother. 
ere All. V Velcome, welcome, welcome ; 

But who ſhall have the keeping of this Fellow ? 
o. Hb. Sir, if you dare but truſt me; 


For if | have kept wild Dogs and Beaſts for wonder, 
And made 'em tame too; Give into my Cuſtody - 
This roaring Raſcal, I ſhall hamper him ; - - | 
VVich all his Knacks and K naveries, and I fear me 
Diſcover yet a further Villainy in him; 
13, O he ſmells rank 0'th' Raſcal. Ger. Take him to thee, 
But if he ſcape —.— Hub. Let me be ev n hangꝰꝗ for him, 


D 3 come 
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Come Sir PH tye you to the laſh. Hemp. Away Rafea\ 
Hub. Be not ſo ſtubborn: I ſhalt ſwinge ye ſoundly, 

And ye, play trides with me. Ger. So, now come in, 

But evef have an Eye, Sir, to your Priſoner. | 
Hub, He muſt blind both mine Eyes, if he get from me. 
Ger; Go get ſome Victuals, and ſome Drink, ſome 

good Drink; 4 5 

For this Day we'll keep holy to good Fortune, 

Come, and be frolick with us. | 
Hig. Vou are a Stranger, Brother, I pray lead, 

You muſt, you muſt, Brother. [Exennt. 

SCENE IV. 
| Enter Goſwin and Gertrude. | 
Geri Indeed you*rewelcome: I have heard your ſcape. 

And therefore give her leave, that only loves you 

Truly and dearly loves you, give her Joy leave 

To bid you welcome: at is ĩt makes you ſad, Man? 

_ VVhy da you loc ſo wild? Is't | offend you ? 

Beſhrew my Heart, not willingly. Ge/. No, Gertruzc. 
Gert, Is't the Delay of that you long have look'd for, 

A happy Marriage? Now I come to urge it. 

Now when you pleaſe to finiſh it, Go/. No News yet? 
Gert, Do ye hear, Sir? Go/. Yes. Gert. do you loſe 
G. Have I Hdd [me ? 

In all the happineſs Forrtune could feat me, 

In all Mens fair Opinions? Gert. I have provided 

A Prieft, that's ready for us, Ge/. And can the Devil, 

In one ten Days; the Devil Chance devour, me ? 

Gert. VVe'll fly to what place you pleaſe. 
G No Star proſperous !' All at a ſwoop? 
Gert. You do not love me, Gofavin 

You will not look upon me? Cos. Can Men's Prayers, 

Shut up to Heav*n with ſuch a Zeal as mine are, 

Fall back like lazy Miſts, and never proſper? 

Gives I muſt wear, and Cold muſt be my Comfort t 

Darkneſs and want of Meat ; alas ſhe weeps too, 

V Vhich is the Top of all my. Sorrows, Gertudie. 

Gert. No, no, you will not know me; my poor Bean- 

V Vhich has been worth your Eyes, [ty, 


Ges. 


oſe 
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Go. The T ime grows on till ; 
And like a tumbling Wave, I ſee my Ruin 
Come rowling over me, Gert. Yet will ye know me? 
Tell me but how 1 have deſerv'd your lighting ? 
Go/. For a hundred thouſand Crowns ? 
Ger. Farewel Diſſembler. 
Go/. Of which I have fearct ten: O how it ſtarts me! 
Gert. And may the next you love, hearing my Ruin, 
Go/. I had forgot myſelf, O my beſt Gerrude, 
Crown of my Joys and Comforts. Gert. Sweet what ails 


1 thought you had been vext with me. (ye? 
ee My Mind, Wench, 


My Mind o'erflow*d with Sorrow, ſank-my Memory. 


Gert. Am I not worthy of the Knowledge of it ? 
And cannot | as well affect your Scr.ows, __ 
As your Delights? You love no other Woman? 
Gos. No, I proteſt, 
Gert. You have no Ships loſt latsly ? 
Gos. None, that I know of. =; 
Gert. I nope you have ſpilt no Blood, whoſe Innocence 
May lay th's on your Conſcience. _ Ge/. Clear by Hea- 
Gert, Why ſhould you be thus then ? {v'n: 
Gos. Good Gertuat aſk not. 
Ev'n by the Love you bear me. Gert. | am obedient, 
Gos. Goin, my Fair, I will not be long from ye; 
Nor long I fear me with thee. At my Return 
Diſpoſe me as you pleaſe. 
Gert. The good Gods guide ye. [Exit, 
Gos. Now tor myfeif, which is tte leaſt I hope for, 
And when that fails for Man's worſt Fortune, Pity. 


[Exit, 
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ACT IV. SCENE TT. 


Enter Goſwin, and four Merchants. 


Goswin, 


HY, Gentlemen, 'is but a Week more 
I intreat ye; 
But ſeven ſhort Days, I am not run. 
ning from ye ; 
Nor, if you gave me Patience, is it 
poſlible 
All my Adventures fail ; you have 


| Ships abroad 

Endure the beating both of Wind and Weather : 
I am ſure 'twoud vex your Hearts to be proteſted ; 
Ye are all fair Merchants. 

1 Mer. Yes, and muſt have fair Play, 

There is no living here elſe ; one Hour's ſailing 
Fails us of all our Friends, ef all our Credits : 

For my Part, I would ſtay, but my Wants tell me, 
I muſt wrong others in it. Gos. No Mercy in ye! 

2 Mer. * Tis fooliſh to depend upon others Merey : 
Keep yourſelf right, and ever cut your Cloth, Sir, 
According to your Calling; you have liv'd here 
In Lo d like Prodigality, high and open, 

And now ye ſin i what 'tis: The lib'ral ſpending 

The Summet of Youth, which you ſhould glean in 

And like the labouring Ant, make uſe and gaia of, 

Has brought tnis bitter, ſtormy Winter on ye, 

And now you cry. 3 Mer. Alas, before your Poverty, 

We were no Mev, ot no Mark, no Endeavour; 

You {tood aione, took up all Trade, ail Buſineſs, 

Running through your Hands, icarce a Sail at Sea, 

But loaden with your Goods ; We poor Weak Pedlars ; 
| £ When 
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When by your leave, and much intreaty to it, 
We cou'd have ſtowage for a little Cloth, 
Or a few Wines, put off, and thank your Worſhip. 
Lord, how the World's chang'd with ye? Now! hope, 
We ſhall have Sea room. 2 
Become my ſcorn too! Have ye no Humanity? 
No part of Men left? Are all the Bounties in me 
To you, and to the Town, turn'd my Reproac hes? 
4 Mer. Well get your Monies ready: Tis but two 
Hours; | [Days, 
We ſhall proteſt ye elſe, and ſuddenly. Ge/. But two 
1 Mer, Not an Hour, ye know the hazard. [Exeunt. 
Go/. How ſoon my light's put out! Hard-hearted 
Within thy Walls may never honeſt Merchant [Bruges 
ventue his Fortune more: O my poor Wench too, 


Euter Gerrard. 


Ger, Good Fortune, Maſter, 
G % Thou miſtakiſt me, Clauſe, | 
1 am not worth thy Bleſing. Ger. Still a ſad Man! 


Enter Higgen and Prigg, lite Porters. 

No belief, gent!e Maſter; Come bring it in then, 
And now.believeryour Beadfman, G%/. Is this certain? 
Or doſt thou work upon my troubled Senſes? 

Ger. "Tis Gold, Sir. | 
Take it and try it. G»/. Certainly 'tis Treaſure ; 
Can there be yet this Bleſſing ? + 

Ger. "Ceaſe your wonder, 
You ſhall not fink for ne vr ſowſt Plap- dragon, 
For ne'er a pickl'd pilcher of em all, Sir. 
»Tis there, your full Sum, a hundred thouſand Crowns: 
And good ſweet Maſter, no be merry; pay em, 
Pay the poor pelkting Knaves, that knows no Goodneſs: 
And chear your Heart up handſomely. 
o/. Good Clauſe, _ 3 

How cam'ſt thou by this mighty Sum? If naughtily, 
] muſt not take it of thee, twill undo une, 

G-r. Fear not, y du have it'by+s honeſt means 
As though your Father guveit. Sir, you knew not 
To whatia Mals, the little we get daily, 


% Is my Miſety [Sir, 


Moants 
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Mounts ia ſevenYears; we beg it forHeay'n's Charity, 
And to the ſame good we are bound to render it. 

Ge. What great Security? Ger. Away with that 
Where not ye more then all the Men in Bruges; [Sir, 
And all the Money in my Thought 

Go/. But good Clauſe, | 
I may dye prefently. Ger. Then this dies with ye: 
Pay when you can, good Maſter, Ill no Parchments, 
Only this Charity 1 ſhall intreat you, 

Leave me this Ring, C/. Alas, it is too poor, Clauſe 

Ger. Tis all 1 aſk, and this withal, that when 
T ſhall deliver this back, you ſhall grant me 
Freely one poor petition, | | 
6%. There, | confirm it, [Gives the Ring. 
And may my Faith forſake me when I ſhun it. [ney, 

Ger. Away, your Time draws on. Make up the Mo- 
And follow your Gentlemen. Ge/ Farewel Clau/e, 
And may thy honeſt Memory live for ever, 

Ger, Heav'n bleſs you, and till keep you ; farewel, 

er. [Exeunt, 


SCENE II. 


g Euter Hubert. 
Hub. I have lock'd my Youth up cloſe enough for 
VOY gadding, 
In an old Tree, and ſet watch over him. 


Enter Jaculine. | | 
Now for my Love, for ſure this V Vench muſt be ſhe, 
She follows me; Come hither, pretty Minche. 
Fac. No, no, you'll kiſs, 
Hub. So I will. Fac. Y'ded law ? 
How will ye kiſs me, pray you ? 
Hub. Thus, ſoft as my Loves's Lips. | 
Fac. Oh! Hub. VVhat's your Father's Name? 
Fac. He's gone to Heav'n. 
Hb. Is it not Gerrard Sweet? 
Tac. I'll ſtay no longer; 
My. Mother's an old V Voman, and my Brother 
V Yas drown'd at Sea, with catching Cockles. O Love! 
© how my Heart melts in me: How thou fir'ſt we F 
uo, 
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Hub- ,Tis certain ſhe ; pray let me ſee your Hand, 
Sweet ? teh 4 A fs 
Fac. No, no, you'll bite it. 
Hub. Sure I ſhould know thy Gymmal ! 
Fac. Tis certain he: | had forgot my Ring too, 

O Hubert Hubert! 

Hub, Ha! methought ſhe nam'd me — 

Do you know me, Chick ? 

Fac. No indeed, I never ſaw ye: 

But methinks you kiſs finely. Hub. Kiſs again then, 

By Heav'n *tis ſhe. ;Fac. O what a Joy he brings me 
Hub. You are not Minche ? 

Jac. Yes, pretty Gentleman, 

And I muſt be marry*d to morrow to a Capper. [ye ? 
Hub. Muſt ye, my Sweet, and does the Capper love 
Tac. Yes, yes, . he'll give me Pie, and look in mine 
| Eyes thus. 

"Tis he: Tis my dear Love: O bleſt Fortune, 

Hb. How fain ſhe would conceal herſelf, yet ſhew it! 

Will you love me, and Leave that Man? I'll ſerve. 
Fac. O I ſhall loſe myſelf! Hub I'll wait upon you, 

And make you dainty Noſegays. 

Tac, And where will you ſtick em? 
Hub. Here in thy Beſom, Sweet, nnd make a Crown 
of Lillies 

For your fair Head. 

Fac, And will ye love me deed-law ? 

Hab, With all my Heart. 

Fac. Call me to morrow then, 
And we?ll have brave cheer, and go to Church together : 
Give you good Ev'n, Sir. 

Hab - But one Word, fair M:inche. 

Fac. 1 muſt be gone a Milking. 

Hub, Ye ſhall preſently. 

Did you never hear of a young Maid call'd Jacalin? 
Fac. I am diſcover'd ; bark in your Ear, I'll tell ye : 

You muſt not know me, kiſs and e conſtant ever. 

Hub. Heav'n curſe me elſe tis ſhe, and now I am cer- 

They are all here. Now for my other Project. [tain 

¶Excunt. 
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SCENE HL, 


Enter. Goſwin, four Mexabanmy Higgen, and Prigg- 
Mer. Nay, #'t wou'd do you courtell, 
G None at all; Sir, 
Take i it, 'tis yours, there s your ten thouland.for yes 
Give in my Bills. Your ſixteen. F 
3 Mer- Pray be plgas'd, Sir, 
To make-a further uſe; Goo. No. 
3 Mer. What I have, Sir, 
You may command; pray letime he your Servants, [fies, 
Gos. Put yaur Hats on : E care nos for your Cburte- 
They are moſt umim ly done, and no truth in em. 
2 Mer. I have a frei Zht of Pepper. 
Gos. Rot your pepper 
Shall I truſt you again? There's yaur ſeven thouſand, ' 
4. Mer. Or if you want ſine Sugar. tis but ſending. 
Gas, No, I can ſend to Bar&ry% thoſe: People 
That never yet knew. Faith, have nobler; Fr eedoms : 
Theſe carry to Yanlock; and take my. Bills in, 
To Peter Zuton theſe: Bring back my, Jewels. 
Why are theſe Pieces: ? | 


Enter Sailor, 


Sail. Health to the noble: Merchant, 
The Su/[az. is return'd Go/. Well? 
Sail. Well, and rich, Sir, 
And now put in. 
6%. Henmv'n thou haſt heard my Pray' rs. 


Sail. The brave Rebeccah ton, bounifromibe Straits, 


Witn the nex: Tide is ready to put after. 

Go/. What News o'th' Fly boat? 

Sail, If this Wind hold till Viidnight, 
She will be here, and wealthy, *ſcap'd fairly. 

6 / How, prithee, Sailor: ? 

Sail. Thus, Sir; ſhe: had fought, 
Scv'n Hours together, with. Six Tur&i/ Gallies, 
And ſhe fought bravely ; but at length was boarded 
And ove erlaid with Strength: When preſently 
Comes boaring up the W ind Captain Yaunke, 


That 


a kk. at  9.-.aw pi 


its, 


T hat 


Thou art the beſt Boy chat 23 ever nouriſh'd. 
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That valiant Gentleman you redetm'd from Priſon ; 
He knew the Boat, ſet in, and fought it bravely : 
Beat all the Gallies off, ſunk three redeem'd her. 
And as a Service to ye ſent her home, Sir. 
Go/. An honeſt noble Captain, and a thankful ; 
There's for thy News : Go drink the Merchants Health 


Sailor. 
Sail, I thank your Bounty, and I'll do it to a Doit, 
Sir, (Exit Sailor. 


1 Mer. What Miracles are pour'd upon this Fellow 
Ge/. This here, I hope, my Friends, I ſhall ſcape 
Priſon, | 
For all your cares to catch me. 
2 Mer. You may pleaſe, Sir, 
To think of your poor Servants in Diſpleaſure, 
Whoſe all they have, Goods, Monies, are at your 
Go/. I thank you. [ Service. 
When | have need of you I ſhall forget you: 
You are paid, I hope. 
Al. We joy in your Good Fortune. 
Enter Vandunke. 
Yaxd. Come, Sir, come take your eaſe; you muſt ge 


home 


With me. yender is one weeps and howls. 


Ge/. Alas how does the ? 
Yana, She will be better ſoon, I hope. | 
Gof. Why ſoon, Sir? : 
Vand. Why when you have her in your Arms, this 
Night 
My Boy, he is thy Wife. 
Ge/. With all my Heart I take her. 

Jud. We have prepar'd, all thy Friends will be there, 
And all my Rooms ſhall ſmoak to ſee the Revel ; 
Thou haſt been wrong'd, and no more ſhall my Service 
Wait on the Knave her Uncle. I have heard all, 


All his Baits for my Boy, but thou ſhalt have her 
Haſt thou diſpatck'd thy Bufineſs ? 


Ge/. Moſt. Vand. By the Maſs, Boy, 
'Thou tumbleſt now in Wealth, and I joy in it, 


Thon 
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hou haſt been ſad, I'll cheer thee up with Sack, - 

And when thou art luſty Il fling thee to thy Milreſs, 

She'll hug thee, Sirrab, Ge/. I long to ſee it, 

I had for rgot You : There's for you my Friends: 

You had © but heavy Burthens ; commend my Love 

To my beft 1 all the Love I have , 

'To honeſt r ſhortly I will thank him better. Tit. 
Hig. By the Maſs a. Royal Merchant, 

Gold by the handful, here will be ſport ſoon Prigg. 
Prigg. It For, ſeems ſo, and here will I be in a 


Hig. And [trice. 
Away apace, 'we E look®d for. 


Price. Oh theſe bak'd Meats, 
Methinks I ſmell them hither. 


Hig. Thy Mouth waters. {Excunt. 
"SCENE HII. 


Enter Hubert and Hempſkirk. 
Hub. I muſt not. 
Hemp. Why ? 'tis in thy Power to do i it, and in mine 
To reward thee to thy Wiſhes. 
Hub. I dare not, nor I will not, 
Hemp. Gentle Huntſman, 
Though thoa haſt kept me hard : Though m thy 3 
Which is requir'd to do it, th aſt us d me ſtubbornly; 
I can forgive the freely. Hub, You the Earls Servant 
Hep. I iwear I am near as his own *Thovghts to him; 
Able to do thee 
Hub, Come, come, leave yoer prating. 
Hemp. If thou dar'ſt but try. 
Hub. I thank you heartily, you will be 
The firſt Man that will hang me, a ſweet mann, 
I cou'd do, but 1 do not ſay 1 will, 
To any honeſt Fellow that wou'd think on't, 
And be a BenefaQor. 
Hwp, If it be not recompenc'd, and to thy own deſires, 
If within theſe ten days I do not make thee. 
Hub. What a falſe Knave !. 
 Himp. Prithee, prithee conceive me rightly,any thing 
Of Profit or of Place that may advance thee. 


Hub. 


F. 
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Hub. Why what a Gooſecap woud'ſt thou make me, 
Do not I know that Men in Miſery will promile 
Any thing mote than their Lives can reach at ? k 

Hemp. Believe me, Huntſman, 
There ſhall not one Mort SylNable N 
That comes from me, paſs without its full Performance. 
Hub. Say ye fo Sir? | | 
Have ye e er a good Place for my Quality * | 
__ TT Chafes, Forefls, Parks: I'll make 
thee e | 
Chief Ranger over all the Games. Hub. When? 
Homp. Preſently, | 
Hub This may provoke me: And yet to prove a 
Knave to. 
Hemp. Tis to prove honeſt: Tis to do good Service, 
Service for bim thou art ſworn to, for thy Prince, 
Then for thy ſelf that good; what Fool would live here, 
Poor and in Miſery, ſubject to all Dangers, 
Law, and lewd People can inflict, when bravely 


And to himſelf he may be Law and Credit? 


Hub, Shall I believe thee ? 
Hemp. As thou holdſt moſt holy. 
Hub, Ye may play Tricks. 
Hemp. Then let me never live more. | 
Hub, Then you ſhall ſee, Sir, 1 will do a Service 
That ſhall deſerve indeed. ; 
Hemp. *Tis well faid, Huntſman, 
Aud thou ſhalt be well thought of. 
Huh, I will do it: *Tis not your ſctting free, for that's 
meeer nothing, | 
But ſuch a Service, if the Earl be noble, 
He ſhall for ever love me. Hemp. What is't Huntſman? 
Hub. Do you know any of theſe People live here; 
Hemp. No. dg” 
Hub, You are a Fool then: Here be thoſe to hauk 'em 
I know the Earl fo well, would make him caper, 
Hemp. Any of the old Lords that rebell'd ? 
Hub. Peace all: 
I know *em ev'y one, and can betray em. 
Hemp. But wilt thou do this Service:? 
Hal. It you'll keep 
$ * E 2 Your 


1 
* 8 
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Your Faith, and free word to me. 


Hemp, Wilt thou ſwear me? wit 
Hub. No, no, I will believe ye: More than that too, 


Here's the right Heir. 


Hemp. O honeſt, honeſt Huntſman ! 
Hub. Now, how to get theſe Gallants, there's the 


You will be conſtant, 'tis no work for me. elſe [matter, 


Hemp. Will the Sun ine again? 
Hub. The way to get 'em. 

Hemp. ©ropound it, and it ſhall be done. 

Hub. No Slight ; 
For they are deviliſh crafty, it concerns em: 
Nor reconcilement, for they dare not truſt neither, 
Muſt do this Trick, Hemp. By Force? 

Hb. Ay, that muſt do it. 
And with the Perſon of rhe Earl himſelf, 
Authority, and mighty, muſt come on 'em : 
Or elſe in vain; And thus I would have ye do it. 


To Morrow Night be here: Ahundred Men will bear ' Ww. 


{50 he be there, for he's both wiſe and valiant, 


And with his Terror will ſtrike dead their forces) 


The hour be twelve a Clock, now for a Guide 
To draw ye without danger on theſe Perſons, 
The Woods being thick, and hard to hit, myſelf, 
With ſome few with me, mace unto our purpoſe, 
Beyond the Wood upon the Plain will wait ye 
By the great Oak. i 

Hemp, I know it: Keep thy Faith Huntſman, 


And ſuch a ſhow'r of Wealth —— Hb. I warrant ye; 


Miſs nothing that I tell ye. Hemp. No, 
Hub. Farewel ; 

You have your Liberty, now uſe it wiſely ; 

And keep your hour, go cloſer abouo the Wood there, 

For fear they ſpy you. Hemp, Well. 

Hub. And bring no noiſe with ye. 
Hemp. All ſhall be done to th' purpoſe : 

Farewel Huntſman. ( Exeunt. 
Enter Gerrard, Higgen, Prigg,Ginks, Snap, and Ferret” 
Ger. Now what's the News in Town ? 

Gisa. No News, but joy, Su; 

Kvery Man wooing of the noble Merchant, —_ 

R . 


F. 
* 
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Who bas his hearty Commendation to 5. 
Fer. Ves this is News, this Night he's to be married. 
Ginks. By th' Maſs that's true, 16 KN | | 

He marries Yandunk's Daughter 

The dainty black-ey'd Bell. Hig. I would my Clapper 

Hung in his Baldrick, ah what a Peal could | ring? 
Ger Marry'd? Ginks. *Tis very true, Sir. Othe Pies, 

The Piping-hot Mince-pies! 31 N 
Prigg. O the Plum-pottage ! 4.415 n | 
Hig. For one Leg of a Gooſe now would I venture a 

I love a fat Goole, as I love Allegiance, Limb, Boy, 
And upon the Boors, too well they know it, 

And therefore ſtarve their Poultry. Ger. To be married 

ToYandunk's Daughter? Hig. O this precious Merchant: 

W hat ſport he will have? But hark you, Brother Prigg, 

Shall we do nothing in the aforeſaid Wedding ? 

Ther's Money to be got, and Meat, I take it, 

W hat think ye of © Moni! . Prigg. No, by no means 

That goes no further then the Street, there leaves us 

Now we mult think of ſomething that muſt draw us 

Into the Bewels of it, into th* Buttery, | 

Into tbe Kitchen, into the Cellar, ſomething 

That that old drunken Bergo maſter loves, 

W hat think ye of a Waſſel ? Hig. I thank ye worthily 
Prigg. And very fit it ſhould be, thou and“ Ferret, 

And Ginks to fing the Song; I for the Structure, 

Which is the Bowl, Hig. Which muſt be upſey Englih. 

Strong, luſty London Beer; let's think more of it, | 

Enter Hubert. : 

Hub. By your leave in private, | 

One word, Sir, with ye; Gerrard: Do not ſtart me, 

I know ye, and he knows ye, that belt loves ye: 

Hubert. 1peaks to ye, and you matt be Gerrard.. 

The time invites you to it. Ger, Make no ſhow then, 

am glad to lee ye, Sir; and I am Gerracd. 

How fand Affairs? Tiab. Fair if ye dare now follow. 

Li-mp/tirke l have let go, and theſe my cauſes, 

Lu tell ye privately, and how I have wrought him, 

And then to prove me honeſt to my Fricnds, 

Look upon theſe Directions, you have ſeen his. 

Hig. Then will I ixeak a Speech, an a brave * 

E 3 In 
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In praiſe of Merchants; where's the Ape ? 
rigs, —-——Takehim, | 
A gowty Bearward ftole him the other Day. 
Hig. May his Bears worry him, that Ape had paid it 
What dainty tricks :-——O that barfen Bearward : 
In kis French Doublet, with his bliſter'd Bullions, 
In a long ſtock: ty d up:; O how daintily 
Wou'd 1 have made him wait, and ſhift a Trencher, 
Carry a Cup of Wine? Ten thouſand Stinks 
Wait on thy mangy Hide, thou lowzy Bear ward. 
Ger. Tis paſting well F both believe and joy in't, 
And will be ready: Keep you here the mean while, 
And keepin, I muſt-a while forſake ye: 
Upou mine Anger no Man ſtir this two hours. 
Hig. Not to the Wedding, Sir; 
Ger, Not any whither. 
Hig. The Wedding muſt be ſeen Sir ; we want 
Meat too, 
We are horribly out of Meat. Prigg. Shall it be ſpoken, 
Fat Capons ſhak'd-their Tails at's in Defiance“ 
And Turkey Tombs ſuch honourable Monuments, 
Shall Pigs, Sir, that the Parſon's ſelf would envy, 
And dainty, Dueks f 
Ger. Not a word more obey me. (Exit Ger 
Hig. Why then come doleful Death, this is flat ( Tyranny. 
And by this Hand — Hz. What? 
Hig. Pl go ſleep upon't. 
Prigg. Nay and there be a Wedding, and we wanting, 
Farewel-our happy Days: We do obey, Sir. (Exeunt, 


SCENE V. 
Enter two Young Merchants. 


1 Mer, Well met, Sir, you are for this luſty Wedding, 
2 Mer, I am fo, ſo are vou ltake it. 1 Mer. Yes, 
And it much glads me, that to do him ſervice 
Who is the honour of our I'rde, and Luftre, 
We meet thus happily 2 Mir He's a noble Fellows 
And weill becomes a Bride of ſuch a Beauty, 
1 Mer, She is paſſing fair indeed; long may their Love 
Continue like their Youths, in ſpring of Sweet. 


Or, 


All 
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All che young Merchants will be here no doubt on't, 
For he that comes not to attend this Wedding, 
The Curſe of a molt blind one fall upon him, 
t A loud Wife, and a lazy. Here's Yanlock. 
Enter Vanlock and Frances. 
Vanl. Well overtaken Gentlemen: Save re: 
1 Mer. The ſame to you, Sir; 
b Save ye fair Miſtreſs Frances, 
J would this happy Night might make you bluſh too, 
Vanl. She dreams apace 
1 Fran. That's but a drowſy Fortune, 
>, 2 Mer. Nay take us with ye too; we come to ſpat end, 
I am ſure you are for the V Vedding. 
Vanl. Hand and Heart, Man: 
And what their Feet can do, 1 could have tript it 
Before the W horſon Gout. 
Enter Clauſe, 
C/a. Bleſs ye Maſters. 
n, Vaml. Clauſe? how now Clauſe? thou art come to 
ſee thy Maſter, 
And a good Maſter he is to all poor People, 
In all his Joy, *tis honeſtly done of thee. 
Cla. Long may he live, Sir but my Buſineſs now is 


wi If you wou*d pleaſe to do it, ard to aim too. 
y. | Enter Goſwin. 
| Vanl. He's here himſelf. 
Gof. Stand at the Door, my Friends? 
g., |. ; pray walk in Welcome, fair Miſtreſs Frances, 
11. See what the Houſe afords, there's a young Lady 
| Will bid you weicome. 
Vanl. We joy in your happineſs. [ Exeunt, 


Go/. J hope it will be ſo: Clauſe, nobly welcome, 
My honeſt, my beſt Friend, 1 have been carefal 


ng, To fee thy Montes 
es. Cla. Sir, that brought not me, 
Do you know this Ring again ? 
| G-/. Thou hadit it of me. | 
"Wy Cla. And do you well remember yet the Boon you 
ave me 
DVE Upon he Return of this? G. Yes, and I grant it, 


| Be it what it will: Aſs what thou canſt, I'll do it; 
All 5 within 


— — —ä 
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Within my Pow'r. 
Cla. Ye are not married yet. YN. No. 
Cla. Faith I ſhall aſk you that that wil diſturb you. 
Go/. Do, 
And if I faint and flinch in't 
Cla. Well ſaid Maſter ; 
And yet it grieves me too: And yet it muſt be. 
Go/. Prithee diitruft me not. 
Cla. You muſt not marry, 
That's Part of the Pow'r you gave me;which to make up, 
You muſt preſently depart, and follow me, 
Go/. Not marry, Clau/e ? 
Cla. Not if you keep your Promile, 
And give me Pow'r to aſk. 
Go. Prithee think better, 
I will obey by Heav'n. 
Cla. 1 hand thought the beft, Sir, 


% 


Ge/. Give me thy Reaſon? Do'ſt thou ſear her Honeſty? 


C/a. Chaſte as the Ice, for any thing 1 know, Sir,. 
C Why ſhould'ſ thou light on that then? To what 
Purpole? 
C/a. I muſt not now diſcover. 
Go/. Muſt not marry ! 
Shall I break now when my poor Heart is r 
When all the Preparation? 
Cla. Now or never. | 
Go/. Come, tis not that thou would'ſt thou do'ſt 
but fright me. 
Cla. Upon my Soul it is, and 1 bina ye, 
G Clauſe, Cau'ſt thou be ſo cruel ? 
Cla. You may break, Sir, 
But never more in my Thoughts appear honeſt. 
G. Did'ſt ever fee ler: 
C la. No. 
Go/. She is ſuch a Thing, 
O Clauſe, ſhes ſuch a Wonder, ſuch a Mirror, 
For Beauty add fair Virtue, Fur ae has not. 
Why haſt thou made me happy to undo me ? 
But look upon her; then ii thy Heart relent not, 
Ill quit her preſently: Who waits there ? 
Ser. [Vithin] Sir. 
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Go/. Bid my fair Love come hither and the Company 
Prithee be good unto me; take a Man's Heart, : 
And look upon her truly : Take a Friend's Heart, 
And feel what Miſery muft follow this. 


Cla. Take you anoble Heart, and keep your "romifs 
J forſook all I had to make you happy. 


Enter Gertrude, Vandunk, and the Merchants, 


Can that thing, call'd a Womau, ſtop your Goodneſs? 


Go/. Look there ſhe is, deal with me as thou wilt 
no . 


Did'R ever ſee a fairer ? 
Cla. She is moſt goodly. 
Gof. Pray ye ſtand ſtill. 
Gert. What ails my Love? 
Go/. Did'ſ thou ever, 
By the ſair light of Heaven, behold a ſweeter ? 
O that thou — but Love, or ever felt him: 
Look well, look narrowly upon her Beauties. 
1 My. Sure h'as ſome ſtrange Deſign in hand, he 
ſtarts ſo, F 
2 Mer, This Beggar has a ſtrong Pow'r over his 
Pleaſure. | 
Gol. View all her Body, 
Cla. Tis exact and excellent, 
Ges. Is ſhe a thing then to be loſt thus lightly ? 
Her Mind is ten times ſweeter, ten times nobler, 
And but to hear her ſpeak, a Paradiſe ; | 
And ſuch a Love ſhe bears to me, a chaſte Love, 
A virtuous, fair and fruitful Love ; *Tis now toe 
I am ready to enjoy it ; the Prieſt ready, Clause, 
To ſay the holy Words ſhall make us happy: 
This is a Cruelty beyond a Man's Study, 
All theſe are ready, all our Joys are ready, 
And all the Expectation of dur Friends, 
* Twill be her Death to do it. 
Cla. Let her dye then. 
Gor. Twill kill me too, t will murder me by heav 'n 
Clauss, pu 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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I'll give thee half I have ; come, thou ſbalt ſave me. 
C. Then you muſt go with me I can ſtay no longer 
If ye be true and noble. 
Gi. 1 Heart, I'll follow: 
Pray ye all go in again, and pray be merry, 
T have a weighty Buſineſs, give my Cloak there, 


Enter Servant with a Cloak. 
Concerns my Life and State, (make no Enquiry.) 


This preſent hour befaln me: With the ſooneſt 
I ſhall be here again; Nay pray go in, Sir, 


And take them with you, tis but a Night loſt, Gen- 


tlemen. 
Vaud, Come come in, we will not loſe our Meat yet, 
Nor our good Mirth, he cannot ſtay long from hey, 
I am ſure of that ; (Exit. 
Gos. I will not ſtay ; believe, Sir. | 
Gertrude, à word with you. 


Gert. Why is this ſtop, Sir? 


Ges. I have no more time left me, but to kiſs thee, 


And tell thee this I am ever thiue. Farewcl Wench. 
( Exit, 
Gert. And is that all your Ceremony! Is this a 
Wedding ? 
Are all my Hopes and Prayers turn*d to nothing? 
Well, I will ſay no more, nor figh, nor ſorrow ; 
Till to thy Face I prove thee falſe. Ah me! (Exite 


ob Ye rern 


te 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
Enter Gertrude, aud a Boer. 
Gertrude, 


EAD, if thou thinkſt we are right: 
2 Why doſt thou make | 
=9 Theſe often ſtands? thou ſaidſt thon 
® knewſt the Way, 
Boor. Fear nothing, I do not know it: 
Would 'twere homeward. 
Ger. Wrought from me by a Beggaz? 
; at the time 
That moſt ſhou'd tye him? *tis ſome other Love 
That hath a more command on his Affections, 
And he that fetch'd him, a diſguiſed Agent, 
Not what he perſonated ; for his Faſhion 
Was more familiar with him, more pow'rful 
Than one that aſk*'d an Alms. I muſt find out 
One, if not both: Kind Darkneſs be my ſhrowd, 
And Lov's too curious ſearch in me : | 
For yet Suſpicion, I would not name thee. 
Boor. Miſtreſs, it grows ſomewhat pretty and dark. 
Ger. What then ? | 
Boer. Nay nothing; do not think I am afraid, 
Although perhaps you are. 
Gert. lam not: Forward. | 
Boor. Sure but you are? Give me your Hand, fear 
Nothing, * 
There's one Leg in the Wood, do not pull me backward: 
What a {weat one on*s-are in, you or I ? 
Pray God it do not prove the Plague ; yet ſure 
It has infected me; for I ſweat too, 
It runs out at my Knees, feel, feel, I pray you. 
Gert. What ails the Fellow ? 


Boer, 
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Beer. Hark, hark, I beſeech you, 
Do 2 hear nothing ? 
| ert. No. 

Boer. Liſt: A wild Hog, 
He grunts: Now'tis a Bear: This Wood is full of em.) 
And now, a Wolf, Miſtreſs, a Wolf, a Wolf, 

It is the howling of a Wolf. | 

Gert. The braying of an Aſs, is it not? 

Ber. Oh now one has me; 
Oh my left Haunch, farewel. 

Gert. Look to your Shanks, 


Your Breech is ſafe enough, the Wolfs a F em-brake. 


Boor. But ſee, ſee, fee, there is a Serpent in it; 
It has Eyes as broad as Platters ; it ſpits Fire; 
Now it creeps towards us, help me to ſay my Prayers: 
It hath fwallow'd me almoſt, my Breath is ſtopt ; 
I cannot ſpeak : Do I ſpeak, Miſtreſs ? tell me. 


Gert. Why thou ftrange timorous Sot, canſt thou 


perceive 
Any thing i'th*Buſh but a poor Glo-worm ? 
Boor. It may be tis but aGlo-worm now, but "twill 
Grow to a Fire drake preſently, 
Gert. Come thou from it : 
] have a precious Guide of you, and a courteous, 
That gives me leave to lead my ſelf the way thus, 
Boor. It thunders, you hear that now? 
Gert. I hear one hallow. | 
Boer. Tis Thunder, Thunder: See, a Flaſh of 
Lighting : | 
Are you not blaſted Miſtreſs ? pu'l your Maſk off, 
It has plaid the Barber with me here: I have loſt 
My Beard, my Beard, pray God. you be not ſhaven, 
'T wil ſpoil your Marriage, Miitreſs. 
Gert, What ſtrange Wonders 
Fear Fancies in a Coward ! 
Boor. Now the Earth opens. 
Gert. Prithee hold thy peace. 
Boor. Will you on then 
Gert. Both Love and Jealouſie have made me bold, 


Where 
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Where my Fate leads me I muſt go. IA | 
Boor. God be with you then. pf. 


Euter Wolfort, Hempſkirke, and PEA IR 

Hemp. It was the Fellow ſure, he that ſhould guide me 
The Huntſman that did hollow 2 | 

Wal. Beſt make a ſtand, ' + 
And liſten to his next, Ha 

Hemp. Who goes there? 

Boor. Miſtreſs, I am taken, 

Hemp. Miſtreſs ? Look forth Soildiers, 

Wal.” What are you, Suraliz | 

Boer. Truly all is left” © © 
Of a poor Boor, by Day-light, by Night no Body ; 


You might have fpar'd your Drum, and Guns, and Pike: 


For I am none that will und out Sir, I, 

Yon may take me in with a walking Stick, | 

Ev*n when you pleaſe, and hold me e wich a_Packthread. 
Hemp. What Woman was't you call'd to? 

Boor. Woman None, Sir. | 
Wel. None! Did you not name Miſtreſs s? 
Boor, Yes but ſhe B 

No Woman yet: She ſhould have been this Night, 

But that a Beggar ſtole away her Bridegroom, 

Whom we were going to make a Hue and Cry after ; 

I tell you true Sir,ſhe ſhould ha' been married to Day; 

And was the Bride and all but in came Cauſe, | 

The old lame Beggar, and whips up Mr. Go/wir 

Under his Arm; away with him as a Kite, 

Or an old Fox would ſwoop away & Goſling, 
Hemp. Tis ſhe, *tls ſhe, tis ſhe: Neice ? 
Gert. Ha Hemp. ſhe Sir, 

This was a noble entrance to your Fortune, 

That being on the Point thus to be married, 

Upon her Venture here, you ſhould ſurpriſe her. 
Wol. I-begin, Hempſtirke, to believe my Fate 

Works to my Ends. 

Hemp. Yes Sir, aad this adds Truſt 
Unto the Fellow our wo who aſlur'd me Flore 


Liv'd 
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Lvd in ſome Merchant's ſhape, as Gerrrard did 
I' the old Beggar's and that he would uſe 
Him for the Train to call the other forth; 
All which we find is done That's he again 


Vol. Good, we ſent to meet him. 
Hemp. Here's the Oak, - © 
Gert. I am miſerably loſt thus faln 

Into my Uncle's Hands from all my Hopes, 

Can I not think away my ſelf, — dye ? 


Enter Hubert, Higgen, Prigg, Ferret, Snap and Ginks, 


: like Boors. 


Hub. 3-95 your Habits well: They are ſafe, ſtand 
_. 3 | 
Hig. But what's the AQion we are for now? Ha 
Robbing a Ripper of his Fifi. Prigg. Or taking 
A Poulterer Priſoner, without Ranſom, Bullies ? 
Hig. Or cutting offa convoy of Butter? 
Fer. Or {»rnrizing a Boar's ken, for grunting Cheats! 
Prigg. Or Cackling Cheats ? 
Hig. Or Margery-praters, Rogers, 
And Tibs o'th* Buttery ? 3 
Prigg. O I cou'd drive a Regiment? 
Of Geeſe afore me, ſuch a Night as this, 


Ten Leagues with my Hat aud Staff, and not a Hiſs | 


Heard nor a Wing of my Troops diſorder'd, 

Hig. Tell us, 

If it be milling of a Lag of Duds, 
The fetching of a Back of Cloaths or fo ; 
We are horribly out of Linnen, 

Hub. No ſuch matter, 

Hig. Let me alone with the Farmer's Dog, 
Tf you have a mind to the Cheeſe-loft ; tis but thus, 
And he is a ſilenc'd Maſtiff, during Pleaſure. 

Hub. Would it would pleaſe you to be fileut, 

His. Mum. Vol. Who's there? 

Hub. A Friend, the Huntſ- man. 

Hemp. O ' tis he. 
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Hub. { oye kept touch, Sir; which is the Eagl of 
thele ? | | 
Will he know a Man now? 
Hemp. This my Lord's the Friend 
ir: | Hath undertook the Service. 
Hab. 1 tbe worth 
His Lordſhip*s Thanks anon, when tis done, 
Lording, I'll look for®t, a rude Wood Man, 
I know how to pitch my Toils, drive in my Game: 
And I have don't, both Florez and his Father 
Old Gerrard, with Lord Arnold of Benthuiſen, 
ks, Cozen and Faculin, young Florex's Siſter : 
I have 'em all. 5 
Wol. Thou ſpeak*ft too much, too happy, 
td To carry Faith with it, | 
Hu. I can bringyou 
la! Where you ſball ſce and find 'em. 
; Mol. We will double 
Whatever Hempſeirke then hath promis'd thee. 
Hab. And [I'll deſerve it treble; What Horſe ha'you? - 
Vol. A hundred, 
Hb. That's well; Ready to take 
D pon ſurprize of em. | 
| Hemp. Yes. 
Hub, Divide then 
Your Force into five Squadrons : for there are 
liſa do many out-lets, ways through the Wood 
That iſſue from the Place where they are lodg'd: 
Five ſeveral ways, of all which Paſſages | 
We muſt poſleſs our ſelves, to round 'em in; 
For by one ſtarting- Hole they'll all eſcape elſe ; 
J and four Boors here to ye will be Guides, _- 
The Squadron where you are my ſelf will lead: 
And that they may be more ſecure, I'll uſe 
My wonted Whoops, and Hollows, as I were 
P A hunting for *em ; which will make them reſt 
Careleſs of any Noiſe, and be a Direction 
To the other Guides, how we approach 'em ſtill. 
Wol. *Tis order'd well, and reliſheth the Soldier 
Make the Diviſion, Hemp/tirke ; you are my an 
F 2 | air 
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Fair one; P11 look to you. 

Boor. Shall no body need | 
To look to me; I'll look unto my ſelf. 

Hub. Tis but this, remember, 

Higg. Say, tis done, Boy. (Excunt, 


SCENET. 
Ester Gerrard and Florez, 


Ger. By this time, Sir, I hope you want no Reaſons 
Why I broke off your Marriage ; for though I 
Shou'd as a Subject ſtudy you my Prince 
In things indifferent, it will not therefore 
Diſcredit you, to acknowledge me your Father, 

By harkning to my neceſſary Counſels. | 

Fe. Acknowledge you my Father? Sir 1 do, 
And may impiety conſpiring with 
„ other Sins ſink me, and ſuddenly, 

hen I forget to pay you a Son's Duty 
In my Obedience, and that help'd forth 

With all the cheerfulneſs. 5 

Ger. I pray you riſe, | 
And thoſe Pow'rs that ſee and love this in you, 

Reward you for it: Taught by your Example, 
Having receiv'd the Rights due to a Father, 
I tender. you the Allegiance of a Subject: 
Which as my Prince accept of. 

Flo. Kneel to me? | 
May Mountains firſt fall down beneath their Valleys, 
And Fire no more mount upwards, when I ſuffer 
An act in Nature ſo prepoſterous ; 

I muſt o*ercome in this, in all things elſe 

The Victory be yours: Cou'd you here read me, 
You ſhou'd perceive how all my Faculies 
Triumph in my bleſt Fate to be found yours; 
Jam your Son, your Son; Sir, and am prouder 
To beſo to the Father of ſuch Goodneſs, 
Which Heav'n be. pleas'd I may inherit from you, 
Than I ſhall ever of thoſe ſpecious Titles 


That 
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"That plead for my Succeſſion in the Earldom 
(Did I poſſeſs it now) leſt by my Mother, 
Ger. I do believe it: But 
Flo. O my lov'd ather, 
Before I knew you were ſo, by Inſtinct, 
Nature had taught me to look on your wants, 
Not as à ftravger*s : | And I know not how., 
What:you call'd Charity, I thought the Payment 
Of ſome religious Debt, Nature ſtood bound for W 
And laſt of all, when your Magnificaent Bountyʒ 
In my low ebb of Fortune, had brought in I 
A flood of Bleſſings, though my threating Wants 
And fear of theit Effects, ſtiil kept me „ 
I ſoon found out it was no common 1 
That led you to it. 
Ger. Think of this hereafter, | | 
"When we with Joy may call it to Remembrance: 
There will be a time, more opportune than now, - 
To end qur Story, with all Circumſtances, 
I add this only : When we fled from Wolfort 
T tent you into England, and there place d you 
With a brave Flanders Merchant call'd rich Goſwiny | 
A Man ſupplied by me unto that purpoſe, 
As bound by Oath never to difcover you, 
Who dying, left his Name and Wealth unto you 
As his reputed Son, and yet receiv". ſo; 
But now, as Florex, and a Prince, remember 
The Country's and tbe Subjects general Good 
Mvſt.challaiize the firſt Part imyour Affection: 
The fair Maid whom you choſe to be. your Wife, 
Being ſo far beneath you that your Love. 
Muſt grant ſhe's not your Equal. 
Tilo In Deſcent 
Or borrow'd Glories from dead Anceſtors, 
But for her Beauty, Chaſtity, and all Virtues 
Ever remembred in the beſt ot Women, 
A Monarch might receive from ner, not give, 
Though ſhe were his Crowyn's puachaiſe. ; in this ö 
Be an indulgent Father: In all elſe 
Iſe your Authority. 
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* and enden 


Hub. Sir, here be two of 'm, 
The Father and the Son; the reſt you ſhall have 
As faſt as I can rouze them. 
Ger. Who's this?  Wolfort ? 
Wol. Ay Cripple, your. feigned Crutches will not help 


you, 
Nor patch d Diſguize that hath ſo long :conceal'd you, 
It's now no halting: I muſt here find Gtrrard, 
And in this Merchant's Habit one call'd Forex, 
Who would be an Karl, 
Ger, And is wert wou Subject. 
Flo. Is this that. Traitor — 8 
Vol. Yes, but you 
Are they that are betray'd Hemphhirke, 
1 2 Goſauin. 
urn'd Prince? O I am poorer by the Greatneſs, 
Than all my, former aloe or Nieren. 
Flo. Gertrude? 
Mol. Stay Sir, you were too near her, 
Yau muſt no more aim at thoſe eaſie Acceſses, 
Leſs you can. de' t in Air, without a Head, 
W hich ſhall be ſuddenly try'd. 
Ber. O take my Heart, firſt, 
And fince I cannot hape now to enjoy him, 
Let me but fall a Part of his glad Ranſom. | 
Wal. You know not your own value, that entreat, 
Ger. So proud a 2 as er. 
Wil. For ſo loſt 
A thing as Foren. 
Flo. And that wou'd be ſo. 
Rather than ſhe ſhould ſtoop again to thee: 
There it no Death, but*s ſweeter than all Life, 
When Wolfort is to give it. O my Gertrude, 
It is not that, nor Pardon that I go from, 
It is from the -, that loſs includeth all; 


Wal. Ay, if my young n kuew his loſs, he wow?d 
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Which that he yet may chew on, I will tell him: 
This is no Gertude, nor no Hompſeirke?s Neiee, 
Nor Y andunk's Daughter: This is Bertha, Bertha, . 
The Heir of Brabant, ſhe that caus'd the War, 
Whom I did ſteal, during my Treaty there, 
In your Minority, to raiſe my ſelf; 
I then fore-ſeeing *twould beget a Quarrel, 
That a Neceſſity of my Fmployment, . 
The ſame. Employment make me Maſter of Strength, 
That Strength, the Lord of Flangers, ſo of Brabant, 
By marrying her. Which had not bcen to do, Sir, 
She come of Vears, but that the Expectation 
Firſt of her Father*s Death. regarded it : 
And fince the ſtanding out of Bruges, where 
Hempftirke had hid her, till the was near loſt : 
But Sir, we have recover'd her: Your Merchan:ſhip 
May break, for this was one of your beſt Bottoms, 
I think. _ FS | 

Ger. Inſolent Devil? 


Enter Hubert, «with Jaculin, Ginks, aud Coltin, 
Wl. who are theſe, Hempfeirke ? 


Hemp. More, more, Sir, Sir. | 
Flo. How they triumph in their Treachery ! 
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Hemp. Lord Arnold of Bentbuiſin, this Lord Coffin, 


This Jaculin, the Siſter unto Forex. 
Fol. All found? Why here's brave Game, this was 
Sport Royal, | 
And puts me in thought of a new kind of Death for m 
Hnntſ-man, your Horn: Firſt wind me Forex Fall, 
Next Gerrard's, then his Daughter Faculin's, 


"Thoſe Raſcals, they ſhall die without their Rights: 


Hang em Hemp/berke on theſe Trees; I'll take 
The Aſſay of theſe my ſelf. 
Hub. Not, here my Lord, 
Let 'm be broken up upon a Scaffold, . 
*T will ſhew the better when their 4rbour's made. 
Gent, Wretch, art thou not content thou haſt betray d ns, 
But mock us too? | | 


Ginks. 
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Cinks. Falſe Hubert, this is monſtrous, 
ol. Hubert ? Hemp. Who, this? 
Ger. Yes this is Habert, Volſort, 
J hope re has helpt himſelf to a Tree. 
Wol. The firſt, | 
The firſt of any, and moſt glad I have you, Sir: 
1 let you go before, but for a Train; 
Is't you have done this ſervice? 
Hub As pou Huntſ- man; 
But now as H bert; fave your ſelves, J will, 
The Molſ's a foot, let ſlip; kill. kill, kill, kill, 


Enter with a Dram Vandunk, Merchants, Higgen, 
Prigg, Ferret, and Snap | 
o. Betray'd ? 
Hb. No but well catch'd:: And I the Huntſ man. 
Vand. How do you, Wolfort? Raſcal, good 'Knave 
. olfort 9 5 
J ſpeak it now without the Roſe.; and Hempſerr he, 


Rogue Hempſtir , you that have no Neice, this Lady 


Was ſtolen by you, and ta'en by you, and now | 
Refign'd by me, to the right Owner here: 
Take her my Prince. ä 

Flo. Can this be poſſible, ; | 
Welcome my Love, my ſweet, my worthy Love. 


Vand. I ha' giv*n you her twice: Now keep her better, 


'Lord Hubert that-came to me in Gerrard's name, 
And got me out with my brave Boys, to march 
Like Ce/ar, when he bred his Commentaries: 
So I to breed my Chronicle came forth 

Ceſar Vandunk, & yen, wid, vid. 

Give me my Bottle, and ſet down the Drum; 


You had your zricks, Sir, had you? . we ha' rricks too, 


You ſtole the Lady? | 
Hig. And we led-your Squardrons, 


Where they have ſcratch'd their Leggs:a little, with 
. If not their Faces. [Brambles, | 


Prigg. Yes, and run their Heads 
Againſt Trees. 
Hig.” Iis Captain Prigg, Sir, 
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Prigg. And Colonel Higgen. 

Hig. We have fill'd a Pit with your People, ſome with 
Some with Arms broken, and a Neck or two [ Begs, 
I think be looſe. _ : | 

Prigg. The reſt too, that eſcap'd, - 

Are not yet out o'the Briars. 
Hzg. And your Horſes, Sir, 
Are well ſet up in Bruges all by this time : 
You look as you were not well, Sir, and wou'd be 
Shortly let Blood ; do you want a 
Yard, A Halter. | F | 

Ger, * Twas like yourſelf, honeſt and noble Huber, 

Can'ſt thou behold theſe Mirriors all together, 

Of thy long, -falſe, and Bloody Ulurpation ; 

Tay tyrannous Proſcription, and freſh Treaſon :- 
And not to ſee thy ſelf, as to fall down 

And ſinking, force a Grave, with thine own Guilt, 
As deep as Hell, to cover thee and it? 

Vol. No, I can ſtand, and praiſe the Toils that took me 
Aud laughing in them dye 4 they were brave Snares, 

Flos. I'were truer Valour, if thou durſt repent | 
TheiWrong th" haſt done, and live. 

el, Who, 1 repent ? „ 
And ſay I am ſorry ? yes, 'tis the Fool's Language. 
And not tor furt. Vand. Walfort, thou art a Devil, 
And ſpzak'ſt his Language; On that I had nay longiag, 
Under this row of Trees now would I hang him, 

Flo. No, lat him live untill he can repent, 

But baniſh'd from our State, that is thy doom. 

Vaud. Then hang his worthy Captain here, this 
For -profit of ch' Example. | [Hempſhirke, 

Flo. No let him, * 

Enjoy his ſhame too, with conſcious Life ; 

To chew how much our Innocence contemn 

All practice from the guiltieſt, to moleſt us. 
Vand. A noble Fares SE 

© Ger. Sir you malt help to 301 e 

A Pair of __ as hey nav one of Hearts here, 

And to their Loves with Joy. | 
Fo. As to mine own, | Ny 
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My gratious Siſter, worthieſt Brother. 

Land. I'll go afore, and have the Bonfire made, 
My Fire works, and Flap dragons, and good Backraek, 
With a Peck of little Fiſhes, to drink down | 
In Healths to this Day. +. 

Hig. Slight, here be changes. 

The Bells ha' not ſo niany. nor a Dance, Prigg. 

Prigg. Our Company's grown horrible thin by it. 
W hat think you, Ferret ? 

Fer. Marry I do think, | 
That we might all be Lords now, if we could ſtand for't 

Hig. Not if they ſhould offer it: I'll diſlodge firſt, 
Remove the Buſh to another Climate. ; 

Ger. Sir, you muſt thank this Worthy Burgomaſter. 
Here be Friends aſk to be look'd on too, ) 
And thank*d, who tho” their 'Irade and Courſe of Life 
Be not ſo perfect, but it may be better d, 

Have yet us'd me with Courteſy, and been true 
Subjects unto me, while I was their King, 

A Place I know not well how to reſign, 

Nor unto whom: But this 1 will intreat 

Your Grace command then follow you to Bruges g 
V Vhere I will take the Care on me, to find 

Some manly and more profitable Courſe 

To fit them as a Part of the Republick, 

Fle. Do you hear, Sirs? Do ſo. 

Hig. Thanks to your good Grace. 

Prigg. To your good Lordſhip. 

Fer. May you both live long. 

Ger. Attend me at Yandunk's, the Burgomaſter®s, 

|  [Excunt all but Beggars. 
Hig. Yes to beat Hemp, and be whipt twice a Week, 
Or turn the Wheel for Crab the Kope-maker.; 
Or learn to go along with him his Courſe ; 
That's a fine-Courle now i'the Common wealth, Prigg. 
What ſay you to it? | 
Prigg. It is the backward'ſt Courſe I know i' the 
World. | 
Hig. Then Higgeu will ſcarce thrive by it. 
'You do conclude.? | 


Prigg 
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Prigg. Faith hardly, very hardly. 
Hig. Troth 1 am partly of your Mind, Prince Prigg, 
2 And therefore farewel Flanders, Higgen will. ſeek 
Some ſafer Shelter, in ſome other Climate, 
With this his tatter'd. Colony: Let me ſee, 
Snap, Ferret, Prigg, and Higgen, all are leſt - 
O' the true Blood: What ſhall we into England ? 
Prigg.. Agreed. by | | | 
Hig. Then bear up bravely with your Brute,my Lads 
4 Higgen hath prigg*d the Prancers in his Days, ; 
; And fold good Pennyworths ; we have a Courſe,, 
The Spirit of Bottom is grown bottomleſs. 
Prigg. I'll mand no more, nor cant, 
Hig. Yes, your Six-penny-worth 
£ In private; Brothers, Six-pence is a Sum, 
T'll ſteal you any Man's Dog for. 
Prigg. Por Six-pence more 
You'll tell the Owner where he is. 
Hig. Tis right, 
Higgen muſt Practiſe, ſo muſt Prigg to eat; 
And write the Letter; and gi the Word; but now 
No more, as either of theſe | 
Prigp. But as true Beggars as e er we were. 
Hig. We ſtand here for an Epilogue. * 6 
Ladies, your Bounties firſt; the reſt will follow; 
For Women's Favours are a Leading Alms. 
If you be pleas*d look cheerfully, throw your Eyes 
Out at your Masks. 
Prigg. And let your Beauties ſparkle. 


. 


Hig. So may you ne er want Dreſſings, Jewels, Gowns. 
5 Still 1 the Faſhion. © 
a Prigg. Nor the Men you love, 


Wealth nor Diſcaurſe to pleaſe you. 
Hig. May you, Gentlemen, 


— 2 2 5 


: Never want good freſh Suits, nor Liberty. 
Prigg. May every Merchant here ſee ſafe his Ventures. } 

l Hig. And ev'ry honeſt Citizen his Debts in. | 
Prigg. The Lawyers gaiu good Clients. a 
Hig. And the Clien:s good Coanſel. 


| Prigg. All che Gamelters here good Fortune. 1 
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Hig. The Drnnkards too good Wine. 

Prigg. The Eaters Meat 
Fit for their Taſtes and Pallates. 

Hig. The good Wives kind Huſbands, 

Prigg. The young Maids Choice of Suitors. 

Hig. The Midwives merry Hearts, 

Prigg. And all good Cheer, 

Hig. As you are kind unto us and our Buſh, 
We are the Beggars and your daily Beadimen, 
And have your Money ; but the Alms we aſk, 
And live by, is your Grace; give that, and than 
We'll boldly fay our Word is, Come again. 


FINTIS, 


